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: e 113 BD the Rid nr HonouRaBLs 
| FOHN LoD HAUGHTON. 
| 2 My Lon p, P 1 . aw 

W HE N I firſt deſign d this Play I found or thought I found 


a ſomewhat ſo moving in the ſerious part of it, and ſo JE 
. F VF pleaſant in the Comick, as might deſerve 'a more —_— 
than ordinary Care in both: Accordingly 1 us'd the beſt of my 1 
Endeavour, in the management of two Plots, ſo very different 
from each other, that it was not perhaps the Talent of every 
Writer, to have made them of a' pieee. Neither have I at- 
tempted other Plays of the ſame Nature, in my opinion, with the 
ſame judgment ; though with like Succeſs. And though many 
Poets may ſuſpect themſelves for the fondneſs and partiality of Parents 
to their youngeſt Children, yet I hope 1 may ſtand exempted from 
this Rule, becauſe I know my ſelf too well to be ever ſatisfied with 
my-own Conceptions, which have ſeldom reach q tothoſe Idee's that I. 
.  hadwithinme: And conſequently, | preſume I may have liberty to 
judge when | write more or leſs pardonably, as an ordinary Markeſ-man 
may know certainly when he ſhoots leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, = 
the Care and Pains I have beſtowed on this beyond my other Tragi- 
comedies may reaſonally make the World conclude, that either I can 
do nothing tolerably, or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few goo 
Pictures have been finiſh'd at one fitting; neither can a true juſt 
Play, which is to bear the Teſt of Ages, be produc'd at a heat, or 
bf by the force of 4 5 6 without the maturity of judgment. For my 
own part, I have both ſo juſt a Diffidence of my ſelf, and ſo great 
a Reverence for my Audience, that I dare venture nothing without 
a ſtrict Examination; and am as much aſham'd to put a looſe indige- 
ſted Play upon the Publick, as I ſhould be to offer Braſs Money in 
a Payment: For though it ſhould be taken, (as it is too often on 
the Stage) yet it would be found in the ſecond telling: And a judi- 
cious Reader will diſcover in his Cloſer that traſhy ſtuff, whoſe 
glittering deceiv'd him in the action. I have often heard the Stati- 
boOuer ſighing in his Shop, and wiſhing for thoſe hands to take off 
his -melancholy Bargain which clapp'd its Performance on the Stage. 
In a Play-houſe every thing contributes to impoſe upon the Juls- 
we; che Lights, rhe See, the Habire, and aboye all the 
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4% C r 
Ihe Epiftle Dedicatory. | 
Grace of Action, which is commonly the beſt where there is the 
moſt need of it, ſurprize the Audience, and caſt a miſt upon their 
Underitandings z not unlike the cunning of a Juggler, who is ak 
ways ſtiring us in the face, and overwhelming us with gibberith, 
only that he may gain the opportunity of making the cleaner con- 
veyance"of his Trick. But theſe falſs Beauties of the Stage are no 
more laſting than a Rainbow; when the Actor ceaſes to fhine upon 
chem, when he gilds them no longer with his reflection, they 
vaniſh in a twinkling. I have ſometimes wonder'd, in the reading, 
what was become of thoſe glaring Colours which amaz'd me in Ply 
Damboys upon the Theatre : But when l had taken up what Iſuppos'd,. 
a fallen Scar, I found 1 had. been cozen'd with a Jelly; nothing bur 
a cold dull mafs, Whieh glitter'd no longer than it was fhooring : A 
dwarfiſh thought dreſs'd up in Gigantick Words, repetition in abun- 
dance, looſeneſs of expreſſion, and groſs Hyperboles; the ſenſe of one 
line expanded prodigiouſly into ten: and, to ſum upal|,. uncorrect En- 
glifh, and a hideous mingle of falſe Poetry and true Nonſenſe or, at beſt, 
a ſcantling of wit, which lay gaſping for life, and groaning beneath 
a Heap oli Rubbiſh. A famous modern Poet us'd to ſacrifice every 
| Vear Sratiusto Virgil's Manes: And 1 have Indignation enough to burn 
a Damboys annually. to the memory of Fobyſdnu, But now, my Lord, 
1 am ſeaſible, perhaps too late, that 1 have gone too far: For 1 
remember ſome Verſes of my own Maximin and Almanzor which cry, 
Vengeance upon/me for their Extrayaganee,and which 1 with . 
in the fame fire with Satius and Chapman: All I can ſay for thoſe 
paſſhges, which are I hope not many, is, that I know they were bad 
enough to pleaſe, even when I writ them: But | repent of them 
amongſt my Sins: And if any of their fellows intrude by chance 
into my preſent Writings, I draw a ftroke over all thoſe Dalilabe- 
of the Theatre; and am refoly'd I will ſettle my felf no reputation by the 
applauſe of fools. Tis not that L am mortified to all ambition, 
but I ſeorm as much to take it from half-witted Judges, as I ſhou'd. 
to raiſe an Eſtate by 8 Bubbles. Neither do I diſcommend 
the loſty ſtyle ia Tragedy Which is faaturally pompous and magnifi- 
cent: But nothing is truly ſublime that is n and proper. If the 
Ancients had judg'd by the fame meaſures which a common Reader 
_ they had concluded Statius to have written higher than Virgil 


3 us ſuperimpoſcro moles gominata Cyloſſo, | 
„ ind of found — 7 kg 
| ' Tiryre is patula recubans ſub + nog ine fagi | 
Vet Yirgil had all the Majeſty of a lawful Prince; and Sratins on- 
-by the ing of a Tyrrant, Bur when Men affect a Vertue 
which they cannot reach, they fall into a Vice, which bears the 
 " meareſt Reſcmblance to it, Thas an injudicious. Poet who aims 
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t Loftinels runs eaſily into the ſwelling puffy Style, becuaſe ir 
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| hooks like Greatneſs, I remember; when I was » Boy, I thought 


inimitable Spencer a mean Poet in compariſon of Sylueſfter's Dubarias : 


and was rapt into an ccſtafy. when I read theſe Lines: 
Nom, whon the Winter's keener breath began 
70 Chryſtallize the Baltick Ocean, + 
Tv glaze the Lakes; to briddie up the Floods,. 8. 
Aud periwig with Suom the hald. pate Woods: 82 
F am much deceiv'd if this be not abominable fuftain, that is, 


Thoughts and Words ill ſorted, and without the leaſt relation to 
- each other: yet I dare not anſwer for an Audience, that they wou'd 


not clap it on the Stage: ſo little value there is to be given to the 
common cry, that nothing but Madneſs can pleaſe Mad- men, and 
a Poet muſt be of a piece with the SpeCtators, to gain à Reputa- 
tion with them. But, as in a Room, contriv'd for State, the height 


of the Roof ſhould bear a Proportion to the Area; ſo, in the 
Heighrniv s of Poetry, the ſtrength and vehemence of Figures 


ſhou'd be ſuited to the Occaſion, the Subject, and the Perſons. 


All beyond this is monſtrous; tis out of Nature, tis an Excreſcence, 


and not a living part of Poetry. 1 had not ſaid thus much, it ſome 
young Gallants, who pretend to Criticiſm, had not told me that 
this Tragi-comedy- wanted the Dignity of Stile: but as a Man 


who is charg'd with a Crime of Which he thinks himſelf inno- 


cent, is apt do be too eager in his own Defence, fo perhaps I 


have vindicated my Play with more partiality than l ought, or than 
Beauties it may want, 
Faults I mentioned : 


ſuch a tr ifle can erve, Yet, whatev 
tis free at leaſt from the groſsneſs of th 
What Credit it has gain'd upon the Stage, I value no farther than 

in reference to my Profit, and the fatisfaCtion I had in ſeeing it re- 
preſented with all the juſtneſs and gracefulneſs of Action. But as 
tis my Intereſt ro pleaſe my Audience, ſo tis my Ambition to be 
read that Iam ſure is the more laſting and the nobler Deſign: for the 
propriety of Thoughts and Words, which are the hidden Beauties 


of a Play, are but confus'dly judg'd in the vehemence of Action: 


are there beheld, as in a haſty motion, where the Ob- 


All thi 
ject glide before the Eye and diſappear. The moſt idiſcerning 


jects o 


oly 


Cxitick can judge no more of theſe filent Graces in the Action, 
| „can diftin-- 
guiſh the ſeitustion of Places, and the nature of the Seil. The 


than he who rides Poſt t an unknown Co 


purity of Phraſe; the elearneſs of Conception and Expreſſion, the 


boldneſs maintain'd to Majeſty, the ſignificancy and ſound of Words, 
not ſtrain'd into bombaſt, but juſtly elevated, in ſhort, thoſe very 
Words and Thoughts, which cannot be changed but for the wor, | 


muſt of neceſhty. eſcape aur tranſient View upon the Theatre: a 


yet without all theſe a Play may take. For if either the Story 


move us, or the Actor help the lamenefs of it with his Perform- 
ance, or now and then a glittering Beam of Wit or Faſſion ſtrike 
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| The "Epiſtle 'Dedicatory. 

through the obſcurity of the Poem, any of theſe are ſufficient. to 
effect a preſent liking, but not to fix a laſting Admiration z for no- 
thing but Truth can long continue; and Time is the ſureſt Judge 
of Truth. I am not vain enough to think 1 have left no Faults 
in this, which that Touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indeed is 
it poſſible to avoid them in a Play of this nature. There are evi- 
dently two Actions in it: But it will be clear to any judicious Man, 
that with half the pains 1 could have rais'd a Play from either of 
them: for this time I ſatisfied my own Humour, which was to tack - 
two Plays together; and to break a Rule for the pleaſure of vari- 
ety. The truth is, the Audience are grown weary of continu'd 
melancholly Scenes: and l dare venture to Prophecy, that few 
Tragedies except thoſe in Verſe ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if they 
are not lighter'd with a courſe of Mirth. For the Feaſt is too 
dull and folemn without the Fiddles. Bur how difficult a Task 
this is, will ſoon be try'd:- for a ſeveral Genius is requir'd co. eit her 
way; and without both of 'em, a Man in my Opinion, is but half 
a Poer for the Stage. Neither is it ſo trivial-an undertaking, to 
to make a Tragedy end happily; for tis more difficult to ſave than 
tis to kill. The Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are always in a 
readineſs; but to bring the Action to the laſt Extremity, and then 
by probable means to recover all, will require the Art and Judg- 
ment of a Writer; and coſt him many a pang in the performance. 
And now, My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what I have written 
looks more like a Prefgge than a Dedicationy and truly it was thus 
far my defign, that I might entertain you with ſomewhat in my 
own Art which might be more worthy of a noble Mind, than the 
ſtale exploded Trick of fulſome Panegyricks. Tis difficult to 
write juſtly on any thing, but almoſt impoſſible in Praiſe. I ſhall 
therefore wave ſo nice a ſubject; and only tell you, that in recom- 
mending a Proteſtant Play to a Proteſtant Patron, as I do my (elf 
an Honour, ſo I do your noble Family a Right, who have been 
always Eminent in the ſupport and favour of our Religion and Li- 
berties. And if the Promiſes of your Youth, your Education at 
Home, and your Experiencee Abroad, deceive me not, the Princi- 
| ples you have embrac'd are Tuch as will no way degenerate from 
your Anceſtors, but refreſh their Memory in the Minds of all true 
Engliſh-men, and renew their luſtre in your Perſon; which, My 
Lord, is not more the wiſh than it is the conſtaut expectation of 
your Lordſhip : NE EW OG Cat 


Moſt Obedien, 
2 Faithful Servant, 
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| Like honeſt Planta, here thej were 


And we are tuking theirs, to dance and ſng: 


| Strait 4 mere fooliſh Gugaw comes in play: 
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OW Luck for us, and a kind bearty Pit; 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit: 
Honour is yours: © 4 . 


And you, like Kings, at Giy. Treats beſtow-it 3 5 


Type Writer kneels, and is bid riſe a Pet: 


But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrows Jr, 
Ton dubb to day, and hang a man to morrow ; a 
Tow cry the ſame Senſe up, and down again, f 
JFuſt like braſs mon once 4 year in Spain: 

Take jou ith mood, what er baſe metal come, 

Ton coin as faſt as Groats at Brominghanf: | 
- Though tis no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 
Than Rome's Religion likg &. Peter's days, 

In ſhort, ſo ſwift your Judgments turn and wind, 

Ton caſt our fleeteſt Hits a mile behind, © 

"PT were well your Fudgments but in 72. did range, 

But even jour Follies and Debauches change A 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 


Are yr d and cannat ſcore: em on the Stages 


Unleſs each Vice in ſhort-hand they indite, 

Ev'n as notcht Prentices whole Sermons write - | 

The heavy Hollanders ne Fices know © EIA! #2 
But what they us'd'a handred years 74 hh 


| uch, they grow; 
They cheat, but ſtill from cheating Sires they come; 
They drink, but (hey were chriſt ned firſt in Mum, 
Their patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards keep, 

And Philip fir ff tangbt Philip how to ſleep. 
The French axd 25 


— 


ill change, but here's the Curſe, 


They change for better, and we change for worſe; _ 


— 


They take up our old Trade of Conquering, 


Our Fathers did for change to France repair, 
And whey for change will try our Engliſh Air. 
A's Children when they throw one Toy away, 
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"The PROLOGUE, 


| So we, grown pinitents on ſerious. t 
Leave Whoring, and devontly fall to Bube. 
Scowring the Watch grows out- oft Ha ſbion Wit, 
Now we ſet up for Tilting in the it; 
Where ti agreed by Bullies, chicken-hearted, 
Te fright the Ladies firſt, arid then be parted, 
fair Attempt has twice or thrice been made, 
To hire Ni ght-murth' rers, and make Death a Trade. 
hen Murther's out, what Vice can we advance? 
Unleſs the new found Pois ning Trick of France: 
And when their Art of Ren band we have got, - 


By way 1 * ell ſong, em er our y Plot, 


Dr amatis Per ſonæ. | 


Lune Queen of Arragon, © Mrs. Bar! 
Tereſa, Woman to Leonora, Mrs. Craft. 


Elvira, Wife to Gomez, Mrs. Besterton. 
Torri ſmond, Mr. Betterten. - 
Bertran, 1 Mr. Wlthams. 
Alphonſo, =» Mr. Vinſbeir. 
Lorenzo, his Son, Mr. Smith © 
_ , Raymond, Mr. Cie. 
Pedro, Mr. Underhill. 


— 


Come x, Mr. Vater. 
Dominic, the Spaniſh Frys, * . 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
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Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with elders 0 each ſide, Drums, &c. 
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hy Abb. pedro? how goes the night? - 8 
2 2 Podr. She wears apace. 3 
2235 Then welcom duy-light - We ſhall have 
warm —_—_ V no 37 oh ORE PAY 
The Moore will gage „ Be ond ele erg ed Eh 
His utmoſt Forces on this next AMle, FCC 
To win a Queen and Kingdom. | FFF 
pedro. Pox o'this Lyon-way of wooing though : riot Rav. | 
Is the Queen ſtirring yet? . | 9 | 
- Alph. She has not _ T3. but in her Chapel . 5 
All night devoutly watch'd: and brib d the Saints s 8 AW 
With Vows for her Deliverance. _ EF r 
N Pedro. O, Alpbonſo, 7285 F FA or EIN” 3 
1 fear they come too late! her Father ans... N 
Sit heavy on her; and weigh down her Prayers 
A Crown uſurp'd; a lawful King depos j - © 
In bondage held; debarr'd the common light; V 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends geſtroy d ee Na 
What can we leſs ex ect than * we feel, 27 0 
And what we fear wilk follow I TE TS rg 
2 e. Heavꝰ n avert it! NO bs : + A Os ON os * [ot . 5 ; a 
IS Pedro. Then Heav*n-muſt not-be Heav'n : Judge the event Owe 
By what has Pale d: Tb Wie Joy'd not long e .) TR. Bo Fo 
pos / : Ys 2 8 ICY 1 9 


- 
* 
> 
* 
* 
=. 
. 
0 - 
* 
0 
* * 
«7 
* 
= * 
Ls 0 
#, 
% Af 
- — 
* 
* - 
* = 
- - J 
* — * 
. A 4 
L * — 
* AY" — 
® 4 
I—ss 
- 3 , - 
* 
; - 
* 
= 
*44 4 . 
93 er * J 
. —X 
* — 
93 
_— - — 
" 4% 
- - 9 
" n 
% « 
. * 
% 51 \ 
- - 4 S8 
1 
oy _— 
* 1 o 
= - 
= 
- 
_ 
* — = = p <= 
e 5 — 
" i: ® 
: . 
ov 4 => 
- $0. b 
* * — 4 
6 1 
* N . ou 
/ — 
* 
7 9 
* 
. 
- > 4 
— 4 
4 
* of * __— 
—_—_ £ * 4 N 
. 
* 
. * F 
= as 
— 
6 — 
488 
os . . 
2 LY * 
N 4 7 # WY 
* ». 
* % 


* * 


n got Grown? Th 
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For, from the Moori/b Camp, this 0 ind meye 


And bid their dying Patient! think of Beavis © F 
Our Walls are thinly mand: dür beſt Men ain: SY IVE. 43 | 
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© Unriddte rhat, ye Pow'rs: But left his Dauphrer, —- *— ——9—.ö— 


Our preſent Queen, engag'd, upon his Death-bed, AY 
To marry with young Bertrun, Whose cu d Father | 1 
Had help'd to make him great. e 


you well know, this faral Wir aroſeg \ 1 * LEE IS 
Becau He Ard, Abdalla; with whoſe Troops - ODS WS 
Th Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, was refus'd; | F . 


4 A as an Infidel, his Love deſpis'ds * 


Well; we are Soldiegs, Pedro: and, like Lawyers, | 
"Pleas for our Pay. | : 
Pedro. A good Cauſe wou'd do well though : | BY 
It gives my Sword an Edge + My bes this Been 
Has fk three _— been beaten the = | Cent fv 
What hope we have, is in oun orriſmou 3 
Your 88 Son. 7 7 ro | ve 
Alb. He's 2 ſucceſiful Warriour, „ e 
And has the Soldiers hearts: Upon the skirt? 8 — 
| Gu fea 8 Ter, w ch long K IS 
ur War rom the Tow'rs, wit onging yes 1 Y.-4 
Ex De an Arrival. 4 . 
— ms 1 muſt be ſwift, or it will come too late. * 
Alb. No more: — Duke Berrran. * 2 ONT 
; Enter Bertrih, Artie. N 
Bert. Relieve the Cetit'rys that have tc db all night. a 
To Ped. Now, Collonel, bare 7 * your wa | 
That you ſtand idle here? 
Pedro. Mine are drawn off, © 4 
To take a ſhort, repoſe. . SS. \ 1 
'' Bertr. Short let it bee KL ths 
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There has beeh heurd à Uiftarit humming more, 27 


Like Bees diſturb'd, And arming in their Hives. 
What Courage i in our Soldiers? Speuk! What h 


Pedro. ' As much as when Phy ficians' ſhake WR 


The reſt, an heartle number N with wache, 8 

_ And haraſt d out with ft 
Baoertran. Good night Aden 00 5 7 by 5 . 2 5 f # N 7 
Pedro. Nay for my Fart, le His ng e. His e 


9 have to aol: l' plant my Colours d) nn 


In the mid breach, io em iz r 
E a ſfrt Soldiers Payr to Tpare the karte Rae 
The? few Friends nn den 9 . 

1 —_ 5 | 1 . . 
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N be affack ang : 58 4. >, 
Mois ſo confus d and dreadful: Nee ECV 
Th bat run, and know not Whither: Torches. Wa, ee 2 _ 
Like. Moteqrs, by each oxhar in hk. Broees, = bon re 
7 Hadid. binct ard, fat, 158 e V 
With a Paunch fWoln ſo high, his double C J — 
Might 3 A une Son of the Ghure nn e 
®Z.  . Preſhcolour'd, and well thriven on his Trade, & N47 4 15.5.1 
: - Come puffing "with his greazy' bags Quire, FO” ola 
1 And fand o'er his Beads, in , 8 
12 He told em falſe for fear: 71 his ee COW E | 
There bung a Wench; the Label of bis Function; 1 5 . ,/4- 
"Whom he ſhook off, i' faith, methought, e 
It ſeems the hol Stallion durſt net ſcore E 
Bk e Sin 1 he left the World. oy 6 r 
/ ß oo (OCR 
= Capt, To Arms, my Lord, to Arms. 0 CITY 435 2-70. 15 
From the Meors Camp the noiſe grows 5 All: 3 2 
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— to art ns FE gm 
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: RNattling of Armour, Trumpets, Drums, and Arbe L 
And e Ptals of 9 . the Heav be. oe * a 
5 Like Victory: Then Groans again, and Howling  _ 7, Þ 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd>Men: But every I 77 ²˙ GG 
| Goes fainter off; and dyes in diſtant re 5 PTV 
Borman. Some falſe Attaque: expect on f other ke >» 
I One to che Gunners on St. Fago's, Tow! r Bid en, 6 ſhe, ä 
- Level their Cannon lower: Ou my Soul, . 3 
* They re all corrupted with che Gold of Bwboy ee 8 35 
/ IP Ty, N and not hurt the Mr. . 1 
5 SIG Enter 9 8 8 
_ a Army, rye one Torriſmond, © JJV 


1s now in hot E cement with ths ors; „„ - N e 
* Tig aid, within the Trenches. 5 * 2 
Vertr. I think al Fortune c red for bin. „FVV 
SO He might RS far us word though; | ON IO 
And then we'cou'd chavefavour'd his duet ZZ LOCI 
With Sallies from the Town 175 33 CS ISR _ 

WY Alpb. It could not bei KG R . = „ 32 N 
We were ſo cloſe block d up that ;none.could ne. "7 Wo 
Upon the Walls and live: Fot yet tis time: ::ñß 8 
88 = _ ; Berty, No, ig too late 5:1 Will got hazard its. © 5 8 eee e 4 
On pain of De let no man date to ſally :- IE EY , IL _- 
| . Pedr. Aide) Oh Envy, Envy, how: jocks iti hi Ry 2 
. 5 How now] Wher means this hog i „ 
57 5 1 The Queen is going to the oreat-Cathedaal, : |... 
| : "Ts PAY: for e 
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- FAlpbinſo. Thou reviy fine; 3 . 


Me * . "I G \ " * | 5 
- — . R « > 14 * 4 ) - 8 OK , 
And bear the News. 2 1 n E 


* 
3 1 
* 
>, 
— 
1 
« 
. - 
” 
» 38] 
* 
* I 
# 
*.. - 
— + 
* — 
8 
* 
- 
. 

Ps , 

2 % F ; — 
Yo . N 
4 = . —— 

. hes J 4 

* 

4 * -* 7 

* 4 
9 * 
4 

* 

- - 

- 


Pedro, Ve 3 She lg on e Throne; keeps the old King 
in Priſon; and- at the ſame time, /is praying for a Bleſſing "Os Re- 
ligion and Roguery, how they go together! e Fe 
"A Proceſſion of 7 rieſts and Cborifters N hits; wich Taper follw'd 

H the_Queen and Ladies, £005 over the ge 3 _ Ghorift 8 


Frnging. nN 
Look down, ye Beſo4: above, at 4. os 01M.” 
Behold our weeping"  Matrons Tears,” 27 1 — 9 


fs 


| Behold our re der Vi irgins Fears, | 4 45 gi Hr. 0 
* Aud with ard, our Armies crown. io SF Put 


BY: bet i Ut 
Lol down, ye ble 0d hoes, look down + aug evan 
| Ob! ſave us, ſave us, and vir Stare reftorey PPT 


For Ptty, Pity, Pity, we implore; © 0 n — | 
For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore; 1 
[The Proceſſion goes off: £ and a within: 


Then enter Lorenzo, who kneels:to Alphonſo. = NS 

Berry. to Alpb. A joyful Cry: and ſee your Son Lorenzo : Rs 
G. od news kind Heavy n! ä 

Alpb. to Lorenzo. O. welcome, * Is the General Ge! 
How near our Army? When ſhall we be ſuccour'd? 
Or, Are we faceourg? Are the Moores. remoy'd? _ Vs - 
Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt 3 and then, a Thouſand more: 1 
Anſwer em all together.. 8. 

Lorenxo. Fes, when I have a thouſand Tongues, 1 will, Re 
The General's well: His Army too is ſaſe 
As Victory can make em: The Moores King: Wie 5 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 127 . 
At dawn of Day our General cleft his Pate, . RIDE, 
Spight of his woollen' 9 A Wakes went. n 
Perhaps he may recover. 4 e 


Pedro. By my computation now, the Vifory v ws: i; gain'd: 8 
the Proceſſion was made for it; 2. e it will go had, bat the 
Prieſts will make a Miracle ont. wh t | 

Lorenzo. Yes, Faith; we came like bold inttuding Guets 15 No 

And took em unprepar'd to give us welcome 
Their Scouts we kill'd ; then found their Body leeping En 
And as they lay'confugd, we ſtumbl'd oer em; N 
And took what Joint came next; Arms, Heads, or Leue | 
Some what _— But when 2 n light 
They make but bungling work. 1.225 
- Berry. I' to the den, de 
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Pedro: That's young Loreme's dui 
Vertr. III ſpare his trouble AUD _ n 
1 e SC" to ou 1266 als 2255 e TRIS 


o . 


* 


n Double Diſcovery. EP po OY. l "OI — 


Ile muſt be mine; or uind. > TA. 
Lerensd, Pedro, A word: by 5 = Te Berträn. 2 -3 
How ſwift he ſhot away + 1 it "Ra him, E OY 3 
10 ſpight o of his diſſembling. | 5 
TG. Zorenæo. How: many of the Lociny are ſlain? - 


— Lorenzo. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte; and cou'd not ſtay” 8 — 
To ſcore the men we kill d: But there they e,, . 4 

Beſt ſend our. Women out to take the tale; FFV 7 

= There's Circumciſion in abundance for em. [Turns # zo | Pedro again. . 
Alb. How far did you purſue —_— nes... „ 


Torenzo. Some few miles. —— . 
Io Pedro. Good ſtore of Harlote, ſay you, and dog-cheap? | 

5 5 they muſt be had; and ſpecdily : | 
I've kept a tedious Faſt. [Wipe Ads; 
Alpb. When will he make his Entry? He deſerves - 
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Such Triumphs as were giv'n by Ancient * NN . 
Ha, Boy, what ſayeſt thou? | — 
3 Lorenz, As you ſiy, Sir; That Rome was very 6 
E Pedro. leave the choice to you; Fair, Black, Tall, . | 

Let her but have a Noſe: — and you Way tell her 1 =, 
I'm rich in Jewels, Rioge, = bobbiog Pearls , 2 ra 

, Pluck d ſrom Moores cars, — ron” ore RO DINE q 

| Linens. Somewhat buſic FV e 


About Affairs relatin ng to the Publick.—— . 9 
N ſeaſonable ith juſt in the nick now: co Pedro, > = 


Trumpet within: _. | 
Pedro. I hear the General's "Trumpets: Stand, and mark PR i Ot -M 
| How he will be receiv*dz 1 fear, but coldly:. n 2 
7 here hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertran's brow. © „ ae 6 ©,” 0 
Lorenzo. Fhen look to Tee a Storm on Torriſmond's: „„ 
Looks fright not men: The General has ſeen Moores, B 
nn Wi as bad Faces; no diſpraiſe to Bertran's. . _ 2 
Peioco. Twas rumour'd in the Camp he loves the G | _ MM 
* - © Lorenzo. He drinks her Health devoutly, r... 
Alb. That may breed bad blood twixt him and Berner. „„ 
I Pedro. Ves, in private? JJC 
But Bertran bas been taught the Arts of court, 2 i CPT 
4 3 To gild a Face with Smiles; ond. FOES SO Ts Hs. c 
̃ 0 here they come. e — 
. Torriſmond and Officers. on one . - Porkean attendedon 1. £ TEE ; 
or ber: t they embrace z Bertran bowing low. ö 1 
1 as 1 1 6-2: £407 0, 
| = | Lorenzo. Death and Hell, he lau otis at him :—iuꝰs Face too: 
Oo Pedro. O, you miſtake him: Ta an humble 1 bk 


The kawning Joy of Ry 15 of OW: 5 
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e 4b J Here ate thine ce be EE & 471 | 
my een go loſe E] felf in ſorne blind Alley; 1 dee, 


Damſel ry think me worth the finding." * 2] (Lui 
Alph. Now he begins to open. Wo 
Berzran. Your Country reſcu'd, and your Queen levi 
A glorious Conqueſt 3 Noble Torriſumnd? 


yo 


The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe; bes I OR 


And Heav'n; can hear no other Name but yours. 708 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you yrs * 95 i 
And, with their eager Joy, make Triumph flow. by 
Tory. My Lord, 1 have no-tafte © * 

Of popular Applauſe; the noifie Praiſe 


3 and ſtill without a Cauſe: Gier d Og 
5 to Chance; and blowing in the ty dle 
Of ſwoln Succeſs 3 but, Feering with its 8 8 


1 leaves the Channel dry: 
Bertran. So young a Stock? * 
Torr. You wrong me, if you think ru ſell one IVY 


Within theſe Veins for Pageantsr But let Honour 

Call for my Blood, and {lace it into Streams; 5 i: 

| Turn Fortune looſe again to my purſuit; _ © N 

And let me bunt her through embattell'd Foes, 5 

In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons rear, n 

There will, I be the fifſt. . 7 
Bert. VII try him — 92 3 

Su 8 th fembled. Stares of 2 15 

„8 a Statue to you thus inſerib d. 

10 Torriſmond, who freed his native Land. 


 Alph. to Pedro. Mark how he ſounds and beben, him, to find 
The Sballos of his Soul! 


td 


Of God-»like Senates, is the Sun Vine, Nor.) By 
_ -Which makes it paſs unqueſtion d through 


the World; l 


Theſe Honours you deferper? nor ſhall my * 3 


Be laſt to En en en : refus d. 8 
_You brane us all with black In gratitude; . e e 
2 times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, le Rowe, PE 
1 18 her Champions, aſter noble AGs, 
lets their Laurels wither on their Head. or EARS 8 
. A Statue, ſor a Battel blindly toyght, hy, 


1 . Fame: : Views as =I OR Ls. > 


2 iddy Crowds, as changeable as Windsz ©. 3 


Zertr. The juſt Applauſe S > 


Where Darkneſe and Surprize made Congvett chap! | 5 TE. 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Arms of eee Eons * 
And firuek a random Blow! "Twas Fortunes work; "2 
And Fortune take the Praiſe. ag A TE 
Bertr. Vet Happinels , | 4 8 2 5 ALE. 
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ts "Ira fair Picture PPS Cong Lig he: „ 2 Nen 
But lucky Men are Favorites of — | Le MEE 
m And whom ſhould Kings eſteem above Heaven's Dating? | 
The Praiſes of a young ad beaurcous Queen 
Shall crown your glorious Acts ; 250 
Pedro to Alpbon 2 22 penng the une. 5 
Tarr. The Queen! That were a Happincls too great! 
Nam'd you the Queen, my Lordꝰ ; 
Berry. Yes: You have ſeen her, and you muſt bene 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is worth : 
The ſhouts of thouſand Amphitheater? 
She, ſhe ſball praiſe you; for I can oblige her: - 
To Morrow will deliver all her Charme — 
Into my Armsz and make e ever. 
Why ſtand you mute? rs | 
Torr. Alas) I cannot ſpeak. | | 
/* *Bertr. Not ſpeak, my Lord! How were — emaploy'd? 
Torr. Nor can I think; or am I loſt in Trout. 
. - Berry. Thought of the Queen, —— 
_ Torr. Why, if it were 
4 Heay” n may be thought on, though too high to e climb. 
Bertr. O, now I find where your . —y | 
| You ought not think of her.. + 
Torr. 80 1 fay too; N n 
I ought not: Madmen ought not to » be mad : So” 
But who can help his frenzy? . 
* Bertr.. Fond young Man! 7: Poo 7 
t. - <+ The Wings of your Ambition muſt be 3 15 | 
Tour nd þ Virtue ſhunn'd the Peoples Praife, . - 
And Senates Honours; But tis well we knoß, 
What Price ybu hold your ſelf at: you have © Ore ORC 
With ſome Succeſs and chat has ſeal'd your Pardon. 


Tour. Pardon from thee f ©, give me Patience, Heav'n! + 
Thrice vanquich'd Bereran ; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
. Upon von flaughter d Hoſt, that Field of Blood. 
„ 115 ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame x was loft... CR nat Fe, 
' Pod. He's ruin'd, paſt 1 2 f 8 
Alpb. to Torr.- Learn reſpect r de 
/ 8 | To che firſt frier o'th Blood. ee St Wes 
% // oO iiightg ng wing 
My not contend with Madmen.. | 4 5 E 
Torr. I have done: ö 8 


1 :know tus deine es dec has this Tech: e 
| © Hd yet *rwere.. Baſeneſs/to-deny my Love. CY 3 
Mis true, my Hopes are vaniſhing us Clouds ; Rt £2 x 
| - "Lighter: than Childrens Bubbles Ns Winds: - "ICIS . 0 
>& Men but the raſh. reſults of Chance: KN . 
nn EIS: mM the: Macs 1 77 85 „ 
N f 4.5 TE 
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Power, 3 ha "the Lain + 5 the Dad: 
Mankind my Foes, and only Love to Friend: + 
But ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch awful Diftance, -  ' -  -- 
As, what it loudly dares to tell; 1 M 4 51 
| Shall fear to whiſper there: Queens way. be loyd, 
And ſo may Gods y-elſe, - why are Altars rais' d? 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd? ä 
But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gare, = 
Dis but to weep; and cloſe our Eyes in Darkneſs. [ Exit Torriſmond. 0 
Bert. "Tis well: the Goddeſs ſhall be told, e hall, "> | 
Of her new Worſhipper. - (Een Bertran, 
pedo. So, here's fine work! 2 * 467-3: | 
He has ſupply'd his only Foe with 5 25 15 r 
For his Deſtruction. Old Penelope's Tale 
Inverted: h'has unravell'd all by Day _. . 
That he has done by Night. What, Planet-ſtrock! a = 
Ab. I wiſh I . to be paſt Senſe of this "SES 
Ped. Wou'd I had but a Leaſe of Life fo JZ 
As till my Fleſh and Blood rebell'd chis way 
| 1 our Sovereign Lady: Mad for a Queen? © 8 
„ 3 and a Scepter in other? ee 
Ge A very pretty Moppet: _ 5 | 


"0 
- 


Ab. Then to Bees his Madneſs to his Rival! pf YL 
His Father abſent on an Embaſſy : e 
Himſelf a Stranger almoſt; wholly Friendlefs! A ok Mat] 

A Torrent, rowling down a — . 1s x5 
Is eaſier to be ſtopt, than is his Ruin. S 
Ped.-' Tis. fruitleſs to complain: hafte to the Court : : Fox 


a— your Intereſt there, for Pardon gen the * I * = 
EY 15 Weak Reme dies \, IE 53 
But all muſt be 5 3 eri Alphonls; + 


Enter Toad... © 
Tor. Well, 1 * the moſt unlucky Rogue! I bare bean n- 
ging over half the Tou, but have ſprung no Game. Our Women 
are worſe Infidels then the Moores: I told em I Was one of their 
Knight-errants, that deliver'd them from n, and Ithink- 5 
in my Conſcience that's their Quarcel to me. 5 
Pedro. Is this a Time for Fooling? "Your-Coufin i is run handles. 
by mad in Love with her Maj jeſty: He is ſplit upon a Rock; ane 
ou, who are in chaſe of Harlote, are-ſinking in ; main Ocean. 
think the Devil's in the Family. {Extr ars [Lorenzo ſolus, 
Lor. My Couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum! not that I wiſh my Kinſman's 
: ruin; that were Unchriſtian but if the General's .ruin'd, I am 
JI Heir; there's comfort for a Chriſtian. Money 1 have, I thank 2 155 
huoneſt Acores ſor't; but 1 want a Miſtreſs. 1 am . to be 
. ods the: IIs —_— on Ne Part. 12 
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25 Eluira. Stranger! Cavalier will "you. t hear me? Þ yo u 

7. Aomſe- Eller, you. Matador. — up * 

= _  Lor., Meaning me, Madam: | 

Ih ; Elvira. Face about, Mia s; you im: Soldier ad ald of cc 8 
Enemy! 


x« Ts 1 muſt; confeſs, l dig not expect to have: been charg d firſt: 2 
Liec Souls will. notbe loſt for weigere dur dn Devils 4445 | £ 
e 
Tb ber.] Now ; Madam Gauche bebind bo Cloudy. your” will and 
pleaſure with me? 8 
Elvisa. Voushave the- Appeataner of a Cavalier: ad- ify o are 
as deſerying as you ſeem, perhaps you may not repent of you K 
ventute. If a Lady like you well enough to hold Diſcoutſe 
you at firſt ſight a — are Gentleman enough; - 1 hope, to help her 
out with an Apology z- and to lay the blame on Stars, or . 
or what you < aſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Woman. 
Lorenzo. O, 1 love an eaſid Woman: there's ſuch a dots Sack: 
a thick-ſhell'd Miſtreſs : we break our, Teeth ; and find no Kernel. 
2?Tis generous! in you, to take! pity: on 4. Stranger; "and not to 
ſuffer him to fall into ill Hands at hisfieſt Arrival. 
Elvira: You may have a better Opinion of me chan 1 defoive 3 
yon have not ſcen me e and therefore I am con©erent: you are 
Heart- whole. 
Torenvo. Not abſolutely gain, 1 muſt conſeſs; but I am draw. 
ing on apace: you have a dangerous Tongue nine your Head, I can 
tell you that; and if your Eyes prove of as. killing” metal, there? 8 
but one way with me: Let me ſee you, ſor the ſafeguard of my 
þ Honour: tis but decent the Cannon should be drawn down upon 
mes, before I yield. : - 
Bir. Whata terrible Similitude have you · made, Colonel? to 
= ſhew_that you are inclining to the Wars I could anſwer you with 
another in m Profeſſion? Suppoſe you were in want of Money; 
wou d you not — to take a Sum upon content in a ſeal'd Bag, 
without peeping dar ay rg 1 will not ſtand with you for 
| a Samp lead [Lit up ber Heil. 
/ jj 7 at What Eyes vers there! how keen their Glances! you 
do well to keep em veil'd: <p Keton mw to be truſted. out 
o' tch' Scabbard. 4 e N 
Elia. Perhaps now you may 1 my berwafdaeb; bur this 
Day of Jubilee is the only time of fteedom I have had: and there | 
is nothing ſo extravagant ag a e Be gats looſe a little, TP, 
and:is immediately to return into his Fetter s. PI 
Tema, To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never” in love INC 
.* _ with leſs than your whole Sex before: but nod I have ſeen you 
"nw the direct Road of of hogan ing 4 and ashi: and, n 8 


55 goes on as it be ine, for cughr I know, by to Morrow Morning 
do not like theſe Symptoms in my ſelf : perhaps I pa go ſbuffling- Gy 


19 


ON canis Dogiy- O 


you may hear of me in Rhime and Sonnet. I tell you truly, 


ly at firſt; for I was never before walk'd in Trammels; yet! 


| ſhall drudge and moil at Conſtancy, till | bave worn off the deck 


(elf as eaſily of the-Bondage. 


ing in my pace. | 
Elvira. Oh, Sir, there arc Arts to lea the wildeſt Men, a8 

there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry chide *cm oſten, — - 

feed *em ſeldom : now I know your Temper, you ma 


thank 
ſelf if you are kept to hard Meat: you are in for Years if y Row 
make Love to me. 


Lorenzo. I hate a formal Obligation. with an - dan Domini at end 


ont; there may be an evil: meaning in the word TR, call'd Ma- 
ONY. . 


vira. I can eaſily rid-you.of that Fear: 1 with [ could rid my 


14 


Lorenxo. Then you are Married? NOI IS OY 


Elvira. If a Covetous, and a Jealous, and an old Man. be a 
Husband. - 


Lor. Three as good Qualities — my IS as I could 1 7 


now Love be prais d. [Enter Elvira? Duenna, and wbiſpers ro ber. 


Elvira, | Aide J1 If I get not Home before my Husband, I ball 


be ruin d. | o bim. 
1 dare not ſtay to tell you where—farewel— — —cou'd I once 
0 —— Exit Elvira. 


Lare nz o. This is unconſcienable. Dealing; v to dor made a Slave, 
and not know whoſe Livery | wear Who have we yonder? - 


[Enter Gomez] By that ſhambling in his Walk, it ſhould be my 
Rich old  Banquers Gomes, whom: I knew at e e 


"ris he.- 


To Gomez. What, Ola Arm here ? +3 
Gow. Howl Voung Beelzebub!.. ee 


.' Lorenzo, What Devil has ſer his Ger in thy 7" AFP and- | 


brought thee hither to Saragrſſa ? Sure he meant a "farther Jour- 
_ ney with thee. - 


Gam. I always 3 before the Enemy: When the Moores 


are ready to befiege one Town, I ſhift Quarters. to the next: I 


. % 


2 as far froni the Infidels as I can. ; 
Lor. That's but a hair's breadth at firtheft. . 
Gom. Well, You have got a famous Victory; all true Sable 


are overjoy'd at it: there are Bonfires- decreed: and the times had 
not been hard, my Billet ſhould have burnt too. 


Lor. I dare fay for thee, thou haſt ſuch g reſpect ſor 4 - ingle 
- Killer, thou oaks | almoſt have chrown onthy ſelf to Rs thou 55 8 
* NO mon 9225 N ps 2 89785 rar 17s 
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Gem. Wal well, You'll not believe me generous till Icarty you 
to the Tavern, and crack half a Hiut with you at my own Charges. 
Lor. No; I'll keep thee from hangii "g thy (elf for ſuch an Ex- 


— 


travagance: and, inſtead of it, thou ſhalt do me a meer verbal 
Cour teſy: I have juſt now ſeen a moſt incomparable young Lady. 
1 Gom. Whereabouts did you fee this moft incomparable oung 
Lady? my Mind miſgives me plaguily, : Lal Ke. 
Lor. Here, Man; juſt before. this Corner-houſe : Pray” Ne: | 


Wit prove no Bawd -houſe. 1 50 
 _ Gom. [Aide] Pray Heaven he does not make it one. 


Tor. What doft thou mutter to thy ſelf? Haſt thou any ching 
to ſay againſt the Honeſty of that Houſe? | 

 Gom, Not J, Colonel, the Walls are very honeſt ge and the 

Timber very honeſt: Wood, for ought I know. But for 'the Wo- 
man, I cannot ſay, till 1 know: her better: deſcribe her Perſon ; 
and, if ſhe live in this Quarter, 1 may give you tidings of her. 

I Lor. She's of a middle Stature, dark -colour'd Hair, the moſt. 
Bewitching Leer with her Eyes, the moſt roguiſh Caſt; ber Checks 
are dimpled when the ſmiles 5 and her Smiles would tempt an 
. 1 

* = de] I am Jeu bum buried; I am und 4. — Go 
ö on — . vou no other Marks of her? 

Lor. Thou baſt all her Marks; but that ſhe has an Husband; Ea: 

N —_ coyctous, old Huncks: ſpeak; ; canſk thou. tell me News 

of her 

[ 2 ves, ibis News, Colonel; that you babe ſeen your laſt of 
=.” r. * 

Lor. If thou helpeſt- me not to the knowledge of Urs «thou art 
a circumciſed Few. 

Gom. Circumciſe me no more FIT circumciſe you, Colonel 

é 1 more, you have ſeen your laſt of her. 

Tor. [Aide.] I am glad he knows me only by that Name of 
Hernando, by which 1 went at Barcelona: now he can tell no tales 

| of me to my Father. — 

Jo bim. ] Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, when thou couldft” 
get by't: — Look here, Rogue, tis of the —— damning colour:: 
thou art not Proof againſt Gold, Wy? do not I know 4 5 
thee for a covetous, e 

Somen. Jealous, old e hots. were the Marks of your n 

Miſtreſs! 's Husband, as I remember, Colonel. ALI OR ora 

Tor. Oh, the Devil! What a Rogue in underſtanding wn 

not to find him out ſooner! Pp 

om. Do, do, look ſillily, good Colonel: tis a decent elan- 

415 after an abſolute Defeat. 3 "IE | 

Faith, not for that, dear Gomez: 8 bot SEED 

On. — e my Dear SIO: . . 
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Lor, Hang Pumping, I was thinking a little upon a point 
of Gratitude we two have been long Acquaintancez 1 know thy 
Merits, and can make any rpg nn to; thou wert born to 
Authority: I'll make thee Micaide Mayor of Sarrageſſr. 
8 Gay, Satisfy your ſclfz you ſhall not make me What you think, 

oloneh _. . -* | . 8 n 

5 Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magiſtrate al- 
rea 5. ; 2 "=> | A | $54.'%; oth 2h 
- Gom. And you would provide me with a Magiſtrate's Head to 

my Magiſtrate's Face; I thank you Colonel... . - on 

Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle Story that 
Woman I faw, I mean that little, crooked, ugly Woman; for 


_— 


— 


t'other was a Lye; —— is no more thy Wife: As I'll go 
home with thee, and ſatisfy. thee immediately, my dear Friend. 
Sam. 1 ſhall not put you to that trouble: no not ſo much as a 
| | 8 ſingle Viſit: not ſo much as an Embaſſy by a civil, old Woman: 
— nor a Serenade of Twinckledum, Twinckledum, under my Windows : 
he _Nay, I will adviſe you. out of my. tenderneſs to your Perſon, that 
you walk not near yon Corner-houſe by Night; for to my. certain 
knowledge, there are Blunderbuſſes planted in every loophole, that 
go off conſtantly of their own Accord, at the ſqueaking of a Fiddle, 
and the thrymming at & Gier 5 
Lar. Art thou ſo obſtinate? Then I denounce open War againft 
thee; PII demoliſh thy Citadel by Force: or, at leaſt, 111 5 — 
my whole Regiment upon thee: my thouſand Red Locuſts that ſhall 
devour thee in Free- quarter. Farewell wrought- Night- 
5557 Bn oh 0 bo. TT. : 
Gom. Farewel Buff! Free- quarter for a Regiment of Red · coat 
Locuſts? I hope to ſee em all in the Red-ſea firſt! — But oh, 
this Jezabel of mine! Pll get a Phyſician that ſhall perſcribe her 
an Ounce of Camphire every Morning for her ay, to abate 
lacontinency : ſhe ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to CRurch for 
Confeſſion; and for never going, | ſhe ſhall be condemr'd for a 
Heretick: ſhe ſhall have Stripes by Troy weight; and Suſtenance - - 
by drachms ad. ſeruples.z Na TIl have a Falling Almanack prin 
5 '/ _ cd. on purpoſe fer her uſe ; in which, , * 3 
3 | | No Carnival nor. Chriſtmas ſhall appear; 2 895 
_ Baut Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill the ear. 66 
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WY 1 e 8 C E N E The Queens Anti-chamber. 9 
_ | "Alphonſo, Pedro. | . | — 8 43 | 


Wir ſaw you my Lorenzo? 
Ped.1. bad a glimpſe of him; but he ſhot by: me : i 


l 
* . * * 
* ' p 1 1 


4 Abb. 
= .. Like a young Hound upon a burning ſcent : 
5 = - He's one a Harlot hunting. - 

N "bk His foreign breeding might have taught him better. al 
BE 224 Tis that bas taught him this. 82 | 
2 What learn our Ycuth Abroad; but to refine ; | NG 

4 The homely Vices of uieir native Land?? : Wh 
Give me an honeſt homeſpun -Countr: OD. 2 4 
Of our own Growth; his Dulneſs is but plain; | * 7 4 
But theirs embroider' d: they are ſent out ools, 4 Sh | | | 
And comeback Fopps. A To. 2 — —_— 

Alpb. You know what Reaſons 1 Lay me; | n 
But now I have accompliſhid my De e wg | #9 
1 ſhou'd be glad he knew em: ——his wild i Riots 3 1 
Diſturb my Soul; but they wowd fit more cloſe, * | 
Did not the threaten & downfall of our Houſe; 
In Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private IIIs. 
Enter Bertran attended; aud whiſpering with a u 1 1 
Rp, I wou'd not have her think he dar'd to love den 
11 he preſume to own it, ſhe's fo proud 5 
He tempts his certain ruin. 
 Alph. to Ped.i Mark how difdainfolly he throws' his ye an us: - ..- +7, _ 
Our old impriſon d King wore no ſuch Looks. HA: 2 
Ped. O,. — 4 the General ſhake off his Dotage to the ar 3 
i | | | 
And. . ow. Gaol. Venerabls. 8 VP | =—_ 
Il undertake, ſhou'd Bertram ſound his Trumpets, rg ” O 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle e wa eren WE 


He draws his Army off. 
Alph. I told him To: 

But had an Anſwer louder IN YL es Les Int ß Rl ; 
Ded. Now Plague and Pox on his Smock-lo oyalty! | | 1 
Os I hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, _ e e i 
Made ſour and ſenſcle 12 turnꝰd to Wbey by lere 


A driveling Herò ; f for a Romance. _ 1 4 8785 3 — 
Qs: here he comes; what will their greeting WY ves F 

Eier Torriſwond attended, Bertran and be meer 201 „. A 
Ban. Maky Ways 2 — and REM * Pagans polls. . 

7 or. 8 , i 9 
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When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent: ——no, I'm reſolv d, 
Like a led Victim, to my Death Ifl go . 


And, dying. bleſs the. Hand that gave the — | 


The 8 CENE draws; and ſhews the Oucen fittin Fe 7 IX 
+ Bertran Panding next her. e . > 


| . Sbe riſes, and comes to the Front... | 
Qu. Leon. to drr, blame got you, My Lord, my Father's win, 


But you, my Lord, are good at a Retreat: 
1 have no Moores behind nmummmeqe. | 
Bertr. Death and Hell! 


Ter. My Lords, you are too loud ſo near. the Queen: 


"th Span | Fryer 01 


5 2 I make my way where - cer I ſee 


5p” 1_y 


Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again 4 
Tur. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting Man? 


Enter Tereſa. 


You, 7. wriſmind, have much offended her : 


A Grove of Pikes. 


Tis her Command you ioſtantly appear, 
To anſwer your demeanour to the Prince. 


Exit. Tereſa; Bertran with bis 
Torr. O Pedro, O Alp bonſo, pity me! 


W hoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſhives, 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 
Alb. Call up your Courage gr wag your aid: 


4 like a Lion preſs d upon the 


oyles, 


— 
1 
- 


> 


* — 
22 


Company follow ber 


Leap on your Hunters: Speak your AStions V 


There is a Time when modeſt 
Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. 


Eres is 


— 


Ped. Heart, you were hot —_— * too hot, bur now 
Your Fury then boil'd-upward to a Fome: 
But fince this Mefſa 


As if cold Water ha 


age came, you ſink and ſettle; 
been pour'd upon you. 


Torr. Alas, thou know'ft not What it is to N 


-- 


- k < 


' Your. own Delerts, and all my People's Voice, 
| Have plac'd you in the View of Sovereign Pow'r. 
Buc I wou' d learn the cauſe, why Torriſmnd, | 
Within my Palace Walls, within my hearing, 


- + Jooks earneſt 


Ter: Madam, "he. G 


Almoſt within my Sight, affronts a Prince q 
Who ſhortly ſhall command him. | 2 
Bertr. He thinks you owe him core than 
And looks, as he were Lord of humane 
| Enter 1 N. e Pedro. 
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Nu. Let . him en. is "IP > Bk 
My Father ſent him early to the Frontiers; 3 
I have not often ſeen him; it I did, 
He paſs d unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. 
But where's the Fierceneſs, the düdaafgl pride; | 3 
The haughty Port, the fiery Arrogan ce? TR axe EY 
By all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man, ; 
Berrr. Yet this is he who fill'd your Court with b 
Whoſe fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Inſolence Wt | 
The Patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. Foe = 
eu. Name his Offence, wy Lord, 6d he ſhall have 0 
Immediate Puniſnment WP cas Sh — 
Boertr. Tis of ſo high a mare; Mou 1 ſpeak i its = 
That my Preſumption then wou'd equi al his. Fx: | 1 
5 #, Some one among you. ſpeak. e . 1 
Fed. [Afide.] Now my Tongue itches. =_ 
. All dumb! Ta our Allegiance, Torriſmond. | } 
By all your hopes, 1 do command you, ſpeak. - oo 
Torr. [kneeling. O ſeek not to convince me of a Crime 
Which I can ne'er repent,” nor can you pardon. 
Or, if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he, who thus commarided dares to ſp 
| Unleſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in filence. 
Hut you adjur'd me, Madam, by my. hopes! 
Hopes I have none; for I am all Deſpair : Friends I've none; for 
Friendſhip follows Favour. Deſert Pye none; for what | did, was Duty: 
Oh, that it were! that it were Duty all! 
ES Why do you pauſe? proceed. _ - ; 
drr. As one condemn'd to leap a Precipi OY nt | 
Who ſees before his Eyes the Depth below; . . 
45 ſhort, and looks about, for ſome kind Shrub _ YE Sw 
reak his dreadful- Fa- 14.— ii 
But whither am I going? if ro Death, | 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauty's Pomp, n N 
He draws me to his Dart. 1 dare no more. r 
Bertr. He's mad beyond the Cure of Hellebore - F 
Whips, Darkneſs, Dungeons, for this —— MRS, 54 — 
Torr. Mad as I am, yet Iknow when to bear. — 8 5 ©... 
A.. You're both too bold. Vbu, Tarriſmond, cad e 3 
- PI teach you all what's owing ce pour W MY 25 . 5 "52 
For you, my London. "IN 
The Prieſt to Morrow was to n our n | 
ll try if I can live a Day wit 8 K a | 
1 5 Ba, both of you depart; ahd live in;Peace. Sag £10 Ty 
Ab. Who knows which way ſhe — 5 
Doubling and turning, like an hunted Hare. 


4 
55 33 
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"i 5 M. Haig Bebe O. 
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 Pedr, W ho. ever found a Woman back ward and-forwyard;} 
The whole Sex in every word. In my Conſcience; when the Was . 


getting, her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 
. but tlie Queen: aul rect. | 
Queen, Haſte, my/Tereſa, haſte; and call-him back 
Tereſa. Whom, ne x Þ(Queen,) ATE (Ter) Pace Bean? 12 
(Q.) Torriſmond. 
There is no other He. ee e ee 
Ter. (Afide.) A riſing Sun; * AT 


— 


Or I am much deceiv d. | : | [Exit reren 
Qucen. A change ſo ſwift, what Jes did ever feel l [i * 
It ruſh'd upon me, like a mighty Stream CS 
And bore me in a moment far from Shore. 
I've lov'd away my ſelf: in one ſhort hour i 
Alrcady am I gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or-Succeſs?; 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other Men. TY": Ho 
*T was that reſpe&; that awful homage pay'd ffez. > 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes thica 1 
And, with a ſilent Earthquake, ſhook his Soul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender words he ſaid! nn 
80 ſoftly, that, Hike flakes of fearher d Sn W . 2 
They melted as they fell. | 
Enter Tereſa, with Torriſmond. W 
Tir. He waits your pleaſure. 
Qu. Tis well; reti. On Heavns, that F wog ſpeak 
go diſtant from my Hear. Ade. 
To Torr.] How now! What Boldneſs brings you. back k grin? i 
Torr. I heard 'twas your” mand. | 


Qu. A fond Miſtake, „FCC T7 
Too credit ſo unlikely 4 e * pk FFF 
And you return full of the ſame Preſumprion SSD. e. N. 
T'a ont me with your Los 1 5 5 % 4 3 | 


Torr, If *ris Preſumption fort a Wretch condemo'd. | | 
To chrow himſelf beneath his +> cher CTRL of Nt A CH 
A Boldgefs, more than'this, Þneverknew' | Sar ty . 7 

Or, if 1 did, *ewas'only to your Fors.” LC n 

Qu; You wou'd-jnf — bio" FOLIA De Ba. 

And thoſe grant; were great. bur you confeſs. I 
A Fault committed ſince, that cancels alalll ... 
Turr. And who cou'd date to eee ce, KD hr 42, 


- that, for whichzhe'4$ er e dein d, Rel 47 SD 
| © He bears about him ſtill! m 5 it ; 45:2: * Ps %. 
, My every Action ſpeaks my Feurt aloh dle 


But, oh, the Madneſs e (Attempt, - ** 5 
5 caks louder yet! and-! cher cry, int une 83 10001 Ps 
A and 1 deſpais. A e Da 121/40 e 261 492, . 5 


n 
1 ' 
15 


ew | 5 To 2 8 TE 32 - 

Haus you-n not. « hea,” 925 J 
My Father, with bis dy ing vos Mat” VV 
My Crown and me.to;Bzrtran? And. dare ou, ns „ 248T; _ 
A private Man, preſame'to love a Queen * W 


orr. That, that's the Wound! 1 ſee you er 0 bigh, SCE 
" As no Deſert,” or Services, can reach. 3951 


Good Heay'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, „ 

And cruſted it with baſe r 700 
Why gave you'me Defircs of (ach. Exrent, TTF 
And uch a Span to graſp em? Sure my Lot e 


By ſome o'er-haſfy' Angel was miſplac'd 

In Fate's Eternal Volume! — Bur 1 rave, x 

And, like a giddy Bird, in dead of Nights 

Fi round the Fire that ſcorches me to Death. ee 
Q. Yet, Torriſmond, you've not ſo ill ld, R 

But I may give you Counſel for your Cure. IE" | 


Torr. I cannot, nay, I with not to be cur d-. r 

Qu. (afige.) Nor I, Heav'n-knows! ! Pe 

Torr. There is a pleaſure ſure . . 
In being Mad, which nope bar Midmen. know 4 N 
Loet me 8 let me gaze for ever! | % dhe 


And, fince.you are too great to be belov d, 

Be greater, greater yet; and be adot C. 
Qu. Theſe are the words which 1 muſt only har 7 

Frem Bertran's Mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe from yous 

I ay they ſhou d: but Women are ſo van. | " 

To like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lorer. 

Yer: that I may not ſend. you from my Sight r WE: 


In abfolute deſpair=—1 pit 8 . 75 
IT, Am It en pity d! Nee liv'd 2 431 vai ef 
5 when my Soul is plung'd i in long Oblivion, ” F 
Spare this one Thought: let me See. 2 * 
And fo deceiv'd, think all my Life was bleſe d. . 
2. What if 1 add a little to een, 
If , wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a ren 89770 r 
To your Misfortunes.— C 
8 Tur. A Tear! Vou have Feria all ja Sufferings, n 
And all my ſuture teck 3 ö 


7 


oS p. 4; e 


I w bar have I loſt by wy Habra? 
Wy was not I the Tweary'th | by * 7755 
From a long reſtive race of droning K . 40 


Love! What a poor Omnipotence hs 
n Gold a 1 . . * 


4 wt * — - 
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i | | he ene . 0. 
D. (Abt.) .. my Torture — 
Torr. Might 1 preſume, bur, oh, I dere e pet Ka 

Thar Sigh was ded to your Alms for me ! ad 

- On. [Hive you Ke WG] els; and not ſotbic ja, : wi I 

To make the beſt. Conft dete ion for 17 Loe. r 

Be ſecreet 01 diſcreet; theſe Fayery Fayours - N e eee 

Are loſt when mot . r. — proroke not. 8 

Retire: I muſt no more but this, --Hope, Torriſmand. 14 Queen. 
Torr. She bids me hope; ob Heav'ns ; ſhe pities me! 

And Pity ſtill foreruns a proaching. Love; 

As Lightning does the Thunder! Tune your 1 

Ye Angels to that ſound; and thou, my Heart, | 

Make room to entertain thy flowing Joy... 

Hence all my Griefs, ahd every 0 Care; '_ 


One word, and one kind Glance, can cure Deſpair, (ir ren von | 
C 


— 
4 . 


A Table and Wine ſer ona 


D This may hit, tis more than barely pollible: for Pim ads 
1 Admittance into every houſe. This Facobin, bon Dee 
ſent to, is her Confeſſor; and who can ſuſpect a Man of ſuch Re- 
verence for a Pimp? Mt for once: Th bribe him high; for 
Lommonlz none Ttove Mor y better than they who Have "made - 
Vow of Poverty. 4-4 BIN 
e Ler bent, 


Serv. There's 1 e fat religious een cording x up, Sr, 
be lays he's but a Fryar, | but he's big enough to be a Pope; his 
ON Gills are as roſy as a Any Pen, 1s gt grear Belly walks in State 


* "A N 


* 


. 


before him like an Harbi and h come limpi 
aſter i it: Never was ſuch Tun of Devoion "een. , ping = 
Ln Bring bim in, and Vanfffi. Exit Servant. OY 


8 \ Enter Father Domi ic. * 
Le. Welcome, Nie. . 
Dom. Peace be here: * thoug 


8 22 * 
en ſent bor t to a dyi 
Man; to have fitted him for ought T ing "bee yi ing 
Lor. No, Faith, Father, I was never for ae 
neys. Repoſe your delt T'beferch You, Sir, if t E 
of yours will carry you to the next Chair. 
5 Dom. 1 am old; I am infirm, 1 uſt confeſs, with Faſting. | 
88 Tor. 1 a 2 by A Jour. wan Cömplexion, and your thin ouls; 
I Father. Co dur better Ace uaintance dere ne + TW 
Sovereign —— for Oid Age and Sprroẽcwrw. Drin. 
8 Dom. The Looks of it, arc indeed al "V+ ES, are reaſon. 
„ 68 to 1 Pages; | | | 8 TO As! 
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Dow TO aten they thy, are bets wy te 0 nity 2 


. Min 

1 1 "bl ban a moſt geliciousFlayour with u. | 

Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to: ain your 155 Son, 1 
® * not us'd to be. ſo unmannerly. wg Diinks again. 5 


Lor. No, I'll be ſworn by what Iſee of 455 Fel fy not: 
r 


, Y \ 2 - r 2 = n - * 
. of Ss. as Mt I 


— 


To the borrow e Fug cen true A TT Now, 
Father, / to our ncfs, cis agreca eto your 5 1 fo, 
1 do an AG of C 5 N ye 80 850 ia fe 
Dom. And I Jove to hear of Chatity 3, tis a TT: mg i 

„L. re- 


Lor. Being in the late Battle, 9 B hazard of my Li 
| commended my perſon to good inte. - 


"Pow, You cop nor Me pitch'd upon a better; be a ure 
Card: I never knew. him fail his Votaries. s fors | 
Lor. Troth I &en made bold to firike up a bargain with him, p 
that if 1 3 with Life and Plunder, 1 Volrd þ e ſome Bro- 


ther of his with part of the Boot taken om th e Inſid 8 
to be employd in charitable Ge k 15 . 


Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominic loves cue execeding- 


Tor. Phe Spoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wrong 
: Farthing. To make ſhort my Story; 1 enquir'd am 


the. Ja- 8 
wcCCobins for an Almaner, and the general Fame has Ts 


out your 
' Revyerence * the . 13 my "a e Bye 
in Oo Puſe. þ 


ENCE. 12 


Lor. Us; wks em ED 5 


De. No, in troth, I dare not : : do' dot tempt me W 
You of Poverty. 0 | r. 5 __ mY 
Tur. If you are modeſt, L melt es : for I am Rrongeſt. 
Dom. Nay if you "compel me, Ae wy Si { en EA == 
BK 5 m1 ſer your ſtrength againſt a decrepit, poor, o 9 . . 


A 1 lid, tis too-great à Bougty; but St. : Dojuinic ſhall owe you 57 9 
another Scape: Pl] put him in Mind of you. 3 g 
Tor. If you pleaſe, Father, we will onde vim till che next 
. But you, Say opens a greater. kiadneſi, by £6 
' . emal e Sa . A We Sinn les n MI” a 
A "45 7 1 Ae 7 good yow uod m chow: your Deto- Je 
_ . tions with A ways Jon te Bene Saints, lbs V7 3+ 
5 2 ge a Fen 25 te Ne ns ns Bon 
5 dena an of his es ou know JDon/Grbies his 
r Wike 8 GHeb 1 Gives bim Mert 


* 155 Tho) * 


8 bim of a 3 


- : * N 
„ 


N 3th 8 mis MESS" x Wes We Gant - 


8 ly : that Argument never fails with him. | - 
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The Seis e 0 „ 


2 1 Side buſineſs 2 In rtance with her, which Ly 
up in this Papers but ; © Huband 3 is ſo horribly” e 
to be jealous. 


Dom. Ho, jealons 3 4 he's. Be very 1 8 7 Jealodſy: be 
keeps no Male Creature i in bis W : 0. from abroad he 8. 
no pag un near her. * * | | 
BY ECT ou, at er. ES | 
om, Me, 1 my 40 am her Direcler =. . « Gd, in,” 8 
8 N Affaire But he has his humours with ms, too : for to- 

0 ther day , .he-call'd me Falſe Apoſtle. 

US. > Did he ſo? that reflects upon you all: on my word. ba. 
2 — ther, that touches your Copy-hold, If you wou'd do: a merito- 
rtrarious Action, you might revenge. the Church's r 

* Lettef, Father 

Wl: Dam, Well, ſo far as a Laws, 1 will uke upon me: 105 what 

3 can] refuſe to a Man ſo charitably given? 

* Tor. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Purſe in your hand has 
Aa a twin-brother, as like him as ever he can look: there ate Fitz 
1 1 Pieces lye dormant. i in it, for more Charities. 

F Dum. That muſt not be: not a Farthing more upon my Prieſt- 
bdood.— Burt what may-be the purport and 1 . of this 

=. Lever; that I confeſs a little troubles = 8 


41.5 4 w 1 


— 


4 


3 . 
4x1: 3 . * r 


"IOW _ Tor. No harm, I warrant you. 4 
=, Die. Well, you are a charitable man; aud ru FREE our — — ol 
' 5 | | ycomfor ir, I know not the Contents and ſo far I am blame- - 
7} But an Anſwer. you ſhall have: , though not for the ſake of 
= 275 your Fifty Pieces more: I have ſworn not to take them: they 
3 _ ſhall not be altogether Fifty: —— your Miſtreſs, — forgive 
=: me that I ſhould call her your. Miſtreſs, I meant Elvira, lives but 
mt next doory Vil viſit her immediately: But not a word more of 
tte Nine and forty Pieces. wy 
1 7 Leer. Nay, Eli wait on vou down Stairs. — Fifty Pounds for 
= 4.48 SE .the Poſtage of a Letter! to End by the ane is E the. 
1 e in Chriſtendom. or — N 
"ry N 2 (NF < | * 22 | 
* WK ET 8 0 E N E i Chamber, „ 
2 WS >, | Gomes, Alu, . . n he 4 88 n 
Une 8 Fleſh and Wine: rn bare'r none Aire. 85 
=” within theſe walls theſe twelve months. TED Ve F 
an 4 care nor the ſooner l'm ſtarw'q the ehr Lam rid br, 
of Wedlock. hall learn the a to 2 n . und | 


me to — 1 nights already £5 | 


'the Gi ae e! Ob. is Ly oſt torious, 
1 * 23878 WW 4 pley no TE My 


K 


4 


Mz, 


ay Elfe. Ci But wat 1 3 OT: t 0 ae 6 45 
tf . as * for a rnd e Og 1 ne, 


2 hes 


9 21 Ig The Dl Diſcovery: 55 21 
4, Gay: Oh, the lap udence of this wicked Ser! Laſcivious Dia- 
b are innocent wh. ou! 

Evi. Was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Battle paſy'd "£0 

. "Gow. But that was not the Buſineſs, Gentlewomanz you were 
not asking News of a Battle paſt; you were engaging: for a Skir- 
= miſh that was to come. 

j Evi. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad to bear, that her Ho: — 
nour was ſafe, and her Enemies were ſhin. 

Gom. in ber tone. And to atk if he were wounded i in your de- 
fence; and in caſe he were, to offer your ſelf to be his Chirurge - 
on - then, you did not deſcribe your Husband to him, 

8 far a cScovetous, jealous, rich old Huncks. 
Fut. Ne, I need not: he deſcribes himſelf ſufficiently - but, in 
= what Dream did 1 do this? 

ö Gom. Vou walk'd i in your Sleep, with your Eyes braad open, 
at noon of day; and dreamt your were ENS; to the foreſaid Por- 
by” with one Colonel Fernando. 44 

Elui. Who, Dear Husband, who? 1. 25 

- Gom, What the Devil have 1- laid? Vou wou'd have farther 5 | 
formation, wou'd you? 

Elvi. No, tut, my dear little old Man, tell me now or that, 
may avoid him for your ſake. _ 

Com Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice; 3 and there im- 
wure Jo ur ſelf: be confin'd, I ſay, during our Royal Pleaſure: 
But, farſt, down on your marrow-bones, upon your Allegiance; 
and make an Acknowledgment of your Offences; for 1 will have - 

ample Satisfaction. Le [ulli ber down. 

Elvi. 1 have done you no Injury, and therefore 111 make - you 

no Submiſſion: But Iii complain to my Ghoftly: Father. 

om, Ay; There's your Remedy : When you. receive condign. 

Puniſhment, you run with open Mouth to your Confeſſor; that 

pe of holy Guts and Garbidge; he muft chuckle you and moan F 

you: but Ill rid my hands of his Ghoſtly, Aus 
[Emer Dominic.] thority one day, and make: him know he's 


the Son of a (ſees bim.) So 0 


1 


| fooner conjure, but the Devil's in the Circle,—— _ 

Dom. Son ofa what, Don Gomez? © © 5 

. Gom.. 3 A pg e r 1 rde; nere * ben in 
tha Father. , 


* Ben in men role 5 oy 
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Gu „ (Mid) 0 hortible! to find Wotan . er Kees 
he ſays, is an unſeemly poſture; there's a Prieſt Tor you. * | 
Eli to Dom, I wiſh, Father, you wou'd give me u opportu- 
nity of entertaiting you in private: I have ſomewhat ou Spi- 
rits chat preſſes me exceedingly. + 
Dom. (Afide,) This gocs AY Gawes: Rand: you at a diſta ce, 
farther yet, ſtand out of car · tot 25 have Wine- 
| whe to ſay to your Wife in private. : E 
Somers (Afi 20 Was ever Man thus prieſt· naden od the” 
2 of his Church were in his * 4 am ſure there's room 
— "268 
„ui. Fam aſham'd to Asen e way Judit enz bur 100 
2 dave been always an indulgent Felber v. and . 1 will Ven- 
-  . "ure, to and yet I dare not.- 
Dom. Nay, i you are baſſful⸗ 
| EEE as from the knowledge of your Surgeon, 
's | Elvi. You know my Husband is n in Years but he's my 
8 | Husband; and therefore I fhall be ſilent: but his Humours are 
8 more intolerable than his Age: he's grown Ho” froward; ſo cove- 
=  - tour, and fo jealous, that he has turn'd my heart quite from him; 
1 and, if I gurt corfels it, has ford me to caſt hes Aﬀedtions on 
. 885 another Man. MEL. 
3 Dom. Good: hold, hold z 1 meant abowinable:; ——— 1 
e pray Heaven this be my Colonel. Lia. 
1 Fi. 1 have ſeen this Man, Futher; and N incouraged bis 
by - _- Addreſſes: he's a young Gentleman, a Soldier, of a moſt Winning 
E , Carriage; and What his Courtſhip may Pages at laſt 1 Know | \ 
» % 5 . not; but 1am afraid of my own- fraikty. ao 
8 Dom. (Afide,) Tis he for certain; ——ſhe tas vd the eats. 
E „bf my Funktion, by ſpeaking. irt; now mult 1 take Gravity . 
„ 
C -» "tt F] This whiſpering hoes che 50 vod for certain; 
5 but he das me ſo plaguily under the Haſh, chat 1 L not inter- f 
P t him. 
r be „Deter, Diugtrer, do you remember your matrimoni- - 
_: 2 Vow? _ 
ee to my ſorrow Father, 10 enbatber- it > 4 wien - 
_ We Woman it bas malle me: but you know, Father, à Marriag 7 Y 
_ vow is bur a thing of couiſe, which all Women take 2 6 
wWwWou'd get a Huzbind, 
Dom. A Vow is a very ſolem thing: 201 Wh good to keep i it: . 
= but, notwithſtanding, it may be broken, upon ſotne - 8] 


5 
. 7 
1 
<q P 
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if you keep your wound 


__ >; Cons. — 7228 Have you ven, wich all. your” might” aguie inſt | 
1 -- AY [Thin Heiven bir Liang it Was-apai ut; the A dans 5 
Suk, ROE Love, ou know, 3 is 4 great. 9 5 as he's a 
SO» -- FER >> Ep „ 
2 * . 12 ö ; fay os WI 1 2 * 5 2 — N 8 
TTT m;!!! ß D Na 
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p 511 "Tis your | Dove to ſtrive always : 2 iy Hiebl, 
| when 1 we have done our uthnoſt, it extenuates the Sin. | 
vm. 1 can hold no longer. Now, Gentlewoman, you 1 
Coßſel your Enormities; I know it by that hypocritical, down- 
ext Look: enjoin her to fir bare upon a ved of Nettles, Father; ä 1 
Io ou can dono 5s in Conſcience, + - Aa x. = 
Dom. our peace; are you growing ma a all wi y F. 
force me to make uſe of my 175 ing. Wite's a w 5 e 
pos u and a yertuous Lady; 1 ſay it, In verbs Sacerdotis. . | . - 
Etvi. 1 kuow not what to do, Father; I find my ſelf in a moſt | j 
— deſperate Condition; and ſo is the Colonel for Love of me. „ 
Daoam. The Colonel, fay you! I wiſh it be not the ſame young | 
Gee I know: "Tis a gallant young Man, I muſt confeſs, —_— 
worthy of any Lady's Love in Chriſtendom; ina lawful way I = 
mean; of ſuch » charoiing bebayicar, ſo 2 to a Woman's — 
Eye; and furthermore, ſo charicably given; by all good tokens, —_ 
this muſt be my Colonel Hernando. | att; * 
Elvi. Ay, and my Colonel tee, Father: 1 am overjoy'd ; and | 1 
are you then acquainted with him ? | | , 
Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he havois me up and down: N 
and, 1 am affaid, it is for love of you: fr be preſs' d a Letter up- 
on me, within this hour, to deliver to you: 1 confeſs, Ireceiv'd 
it, leſt he ſhould ſend it by ſome other z but with full reſolution 
never to put it into your hands. 
> © Etvi. Oh, dear Father, ler me haye ir, or I ſhall te. 
dam. (Whiſpering ill) A Pox of -your cloſe Committes! 11 
liſten l'm reſolv'd. 12 Peels ee 2 IF” 
Dom. Nay, If you are obſlimtely bent to foe it, your 10 
diſcretion 5 but for my part, I waſh on hands onꝰt — as ML. 
you lifting there? get farther off; 1 ome. not to thee, thou 
| . 5 25 
Evi. V'll kneel down, | Father, as if I were raking Abſolution, OT ne 
if you'll but pleaſe to ftand before we. \ 
Dom. At your peril be it then, I have told you the ill "Conſe x 
quences; & libetavi animam mean. \ — Your Reputation is in > 
an, ee fay nothing of your Soul. Notwithſtanding, when 1 
„ Þ e Spiritual, means haye been apply'd, and fails: in that caſe, tbe 
nal may be us d. You are a tender Child, you are; and ' - , WM 
muſt nor be pur! into Deſpair; your Heart! is as ſolt and melting „„ DE 
| Yo Hand. a 


He ſtrokes ber face; takes ber by the hand 3 and Lives the Letter. 1 1 

: Gom, Hold, hold, Father; you go beyond r Commiſſion: . 
Palmigg is ways held foul Pig amongit Game * . 1 

Dom. Thus; =. Intentions are miſconſtrued by wicked Men: © 2 CR 
7e vw never Warn d cill 2 are de Inv 7 
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7 VF * gut Tipe 1 ot, 9 6 My - 
Com. (Aide 7 Ah, Devil. on him; there's 1 bold! 16 ere 
were no more ip Excommunication than the .Church's Genſure, a 
wiſe man wou'd dick his Conſcience whole with a wet finger: but, 
if lam excommunicate, [ am ouftaw'd 3 and, then there's no ing 
in my Money 
Elvira. (rifing.) I have read the Note, Father, and will Kia bim 
an Anſwer immediately; for I know his Lodgings by his Letter. 
Dom. 1 underſtand it not, for my part; but 1 wiſh your. Inten- 
tions be honeſt. Remember, that Adultery, though it be a _ 
Glent Sin, yet it is a crying Sin alſo. Nevertheleſs, if you beſſere 
abſoluteiy he will dye, ualeſs you pity hin: to ſave a Man's Life 
is a point of Charity; and actions of Charity do alleviate, as I may 
ſay, and take off fromirhe Mortality ct the Sin. Farewell, Daugh- 
ter. Dome, cheriſh your vertuous Wite; and thereupon _ 
1 give you my Benediction. . [Going, 
Gon, Stay I'll conduct you. to the door, - that I may be ſure 
you ſteal nothing by the wy: ps wear not their long 
Sleeves tor nothing. Ob, tis a Judas Iſcariot. 
Exit, after tbe Fryar . 
Eli. This ! Fryar is a FRESH Man! He will l no- 
ching of, the Buſincſo; and yet does it all. 


- 


Pray Wives -and Fingins, at your time of nerd, 0 7 : 0. SID 
For a True 5 Guide, of my Good Father's breed, | o By! ys 
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ACT: III. 5 0 ENEU 


"ND 0 E. NE The Street. 


en in Fryars Habit, meeting Dowit inic. : 


Lor. 7Ather Dominic, Father Dominic ; why. i in den haſte, Man ? 2 
; Dom. It ſhoy'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. © 

Lr. No, Faith, I am only your Brother 1n- Iniquity: my Holl. | 
nf}, like yours, is meer out- ſide. 5 


Bom. What! my noble Colonel in Mzamorphoſs! On what 
occaſion. are you transform'd? . 4. 

Lor. Love; Almighty Love "that which turn'd Jupiter into 2 
Town-bull, has trans form'd me into a Fryar: 21 have had A, Letter EH. 
from Elvira,. in anſwer to that | ſent by vou. | 


Dom. You ſee I have deliver'd m Wege faithfully: 1 2 
 Froar of Honour where I am eng d. 


Lor. O, I underſtand your . the other Fify pies e 
ready to be condemn'd to Charity. - | 


© Dons” Bux this Habir, Son, x this i Habit 5 


. * 5 90 


; N 


Te ; Double een, 


I IN a Ebi that in all Ages has been friendly- to 8 
tion: You have begun the Deſign in this Cloathing, and Fittry to 
8 it. The Husband is abſent; that evil Counſellor is re- 
mov'd ; and: the Sovereign is graciouſly 9 to hear wy. Grice | 
vances. Pos 

Dom. Go to; go to; 1 find good Counſel 7 but tirown away, - 
| upon) you: Fare you well, fare — well, Son! ah — KC 
5 Lor. How? Will you turn Recreant at the laſt caſt? You mut 
wat along to countenance my undertaking: We are at the door, Man. 
Dom. Well, I have thought on't; and Iwill not go 
Lor. Vou may ſtay, Father; but no Fifty pounds without : 
that was only promis'd in the Bond: but the Condition of this 
5 Obligation! is ſuch, That if the above · named F Aber, Father Domi. WT 
& nie, do not well and faithfully perform 
Dom. Now l better think on't, I will bear your Company; for 
5 the, Reverence of my Preſence may be a cutb to your exorbitancies. 
Tor. Lead up your Myrmidon, and enter. LEreunt. 
Enter. Elvira, in her Chamber. 55 
Elvi. Hell coine, that's certain: young Appetites are tharp; 1 80 
aud ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a Banquet: wells _ 
if I prove ſrail, as I hope I ſhall not, till I have compaſs d my Be- 

fſiga; never Woman had ſuch a 'Husband to provoke her, ſuch a 

Lover to allure her, or ſuch a Conſeſſor to abſolve her. Of what 
am I afraid then? not my Conſcience,” that's ſafe: enough; my _ 
- Ghoſtly Father has given it a Ddſe of Church Opium, to lull * 
4. well, for ſoothing Sm, I'll ſay that-for him, bes a Sip for 
5 e in Chriſtendom. 1 n 
Euter Lorenzo and Dominic. BER 

05 Father Dominic, w hat News? how! a Compealoawich b 

8 "What Game have you in hand, that you hunt im Couples? 8 

Tor. (lifting up bis boad.) PU ben 98 that 8 8 


8 2 O. mz TR 1 8 DD IST es hdrrg OM. 
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Dom. 1 So ken on the ſudden with a grievous ſwimmi 
"0 2 and ſuch a miſt before my Eyes, that 1 cap neither 
mor ee d "MF t 
Blu. Stay, and In fetch you ſome comfortable Water: = \ 2 | 
Dom. No, no; nothing but the open Air will do me good. Til 
tale a turn In your Garden: but remember that * truſt ou both, e 
. nnd do not wrong my good opinion of you. _ [Eatt? 1 ominic.. - 
Elvi, This is-ce ny the duſt of Gold which yo have thrown _ - 
in the good Man's f. yes, that on the ſudden he cunnot ſee: for. EOS 
= Mind miſgives me, this Sic kneſs of his but Apocryphal! , n 
. *Tis no Qualm of Conſcience I'll be worn: you ſee Me . 
a, Us FOO "_—_ . Re World * Lc a 
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2 Sin 3 e yr: dr holds tis wages 5 wh) # be, | 
. COTS be is ales for his ſilence. is 5 
Du. And fo much for the Fryar. i 


Te. Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours reproach . me juſtly: wert eee 
<5 the Subje& which brought me hither. * 
. Do you conſider the hazard 1 have ron to ſce you here > 
= | if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform vou, Tine 1 love not at a 
8 8 common fate. 

3 Lor. Nay, if you talk of confliveing, . let us ; contider why we 
wE are alone. Do you thiak the Fryar left us together to tell Beads? 
Dove is a kind of Penurious God, very niggardly of his opportu- 
1 nities, he muſt be wWatch'd like a hard-hearred Treaſurer, for he 
bolts out on the ſudden, and, if you take him a in the nick, he 

| vaniſhes 4 in a twinkling. 2 


® BBI. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done lovio me? 
— You Men are all like Watches, wound up for ſtriking twelve im- 


medlately 5 but, after 24 are ſatis fied, the very. next that follows 
is the ſolitary ſound of t-Gngle one 


he 4 


Lir: How, Madam! Do you invite me to a Feaſt, and then 
* arch Abſtinence ? 6 
5 Elvi. No, I invite you to a Feaſt Shins the Diſhes are deres up. 
3 in order: you are for making a haſty Meal, and for chopping up 
| your entertainment, like an hungry 0 truſt my management, 
p , good:Colonel;. and call not for your. Deſſert too ſoon believe me, 
WS: that 3 comes lat as it is the ſweeteſt, fo it Cloies the 
. --- | perceive, Madam, * your holding me at this "diſtance. 
that there is ſomewhatyou ras 2 from me : * what a am F- to under-- 
3 25 : . uke or ſuffer c'er . be happy 2 
2 ot firſt . tac you lore me me. 8 
Lx. By all thats Holy: By theſe dear POL Eton | 
_—_ Elvi; Spare your Oaths and — Bragg 1 8 you Gal - 
Ants of the time have a mint at your tongues end to coin them. 
ES. 5 Mou know you cannot marty me: but, By heavens, if you 
ö So > A We 5 _— Vert uin a condition 

. EFlvi. Then yau would not be ſo prodig al of your Promiſes,” but 
_—_—— have the Fear of Matrimony before your N in few. words, it 
1 vou love me, us you proſeſa, deliver me from this Bondage, "rake 
3 8 5 5 28 of Egypt, and Pll wander with you. as far 25 Earth, and 
_—: Ses, and Love can carry us. 

e, 1 neverwas out at a mad Frolick, choughthis is the met 
1 ever undertook 3 have with you, Lady mine; 1 take you at your 


7 


Nr / 


. N 8 ward; and, if you are for a merry-Jauat, PH try for once -who- 

„ DS an foot it fartheſt> there are Hedges in Summer, and Barns in Xe 

__ 3s _- " Widter40 be ſound: with my Rnaplack, and you, — 29 5 
uw er: Hack 7 welt aye Honour to- ED 


7 IS 00 * 
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2 "06 then drop together tnro the next. 


— 


 >Little, I muſt. examine you ſomething better before you go: Hi-day! | 2 


75 Timber-loggs that he usd to wear for Leggs, that ſtood ſtrut 
Uke the two black Poſts before a door? 1 am afraid ſome bad Bech 9 
Bas been ſerting him over a Fire in a great Cauldron, and boil'd  _ 


tive ſucking Fryar - as as ſure as a Gun now, Father Dominic Vas 


* "bean pawning this young, ſlender Antichriſt. 3 
"Pros. (Afide.) He will be found; there's no prevention. 2 
| Gomes. Why does he not ſpeak? What! Is the Fryar po N —_— 
OS with a dumb Devil? If be be, 1-hall-make bold to chain 1 
Huli. He's but a Novice in his Order, and i is ipjoin'd Silence for — 
Y . 7 "+." 


| 2 085 . 1 Ae, 18 is a . he a of the N allt. . Ke £ 


Ridge of the * 
Flul, Give me your Hand, and ſtrike 4 Bat 


to e ad: 8. till ve come to the 


* "4 » 5 
% u., * 
pain. | n = | 5 * 
- k " "- — 4 = 
£ . * 
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"THe takes ber 
Lu. In ſign and token whereof the Parties W e ., 
bw ſhould I be-weary, of Scaling upon this en . _- 
_Etvi, O, Heavens! 1 hear my Husband's volcè. i — _” 
| Enter Gomez. 8 - >, y 


om. Where are you, Gentlewoman? there's foraethi in de v6 0 
/ glad I'm fure, "becauſe your Woman would have run · up Stairs be — 
Fore me: but T have (ecur'd her below with a Gag in her Eda 3 
now, in the Devils name, what makes this Fryat here © gain? 1 Io 8 f 
do not like theſe frequent ConjunGions of the Fleſh and Spirit; -  :-,, ._ = > _ 
«they are boding. - r 
Eli. Go hence, Þood rather; my Husband ACT foe is ina 1 3 
TP 3 and. 1 will not have you witneſs of his folly, - : ad 
*4 | [Lomt.zo obng; N 1 
by 3 eres, 0 the door.) By your Reyerence's favour, hold a 4 


* 4 \ 
L —_—_ 7% 


who have we here? Father Dominic. is ſhrunk in the wetting two IV; 
yards and a half about the Belly: what are become of thoſe twa Th 


dim down half the-quantity for a Receipt * this is no Father Numi- 4 1 
nic, no huge, over- grown Abbe y- lubber; ; 3 this is but a diminu- 


' Gomes. A Novice. quoth Az You 3 make a Noviec or me 5 XA 2 


too, if you could: but, What was his buſineſs here? Anſwer mm 2 
that, Semlewoman, anſwer me that. W ©, "= A 
Eli. What-ſhou'd it be, tur to give me dome ſpiritual - I. Mu- = hs 


Dons? 13 8 8 C's * 
om. Very goed; and yt u are Tie. to edify much from a dumb is 6; : 7" 
Pravcher; this will not pa'sz I muſt examine the Conterts of him 


u little doſer;. O thou Canfeſſor! conſeſs who thou: arty a 


, 4. 1 
. = ww —— * wer - 2 5 ** >. 2 2 
S's 3 « — Wl us * ' bs. — — 4 = ” iv 4 & PRO 
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art no Fryar of this World. 2 
[He comes 10 Lorenzo, we frugeles 220 i ; bis Hebir fg „„ 
and di fever a Sword: Gomez ftarts hack. * 
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. Upon the Frolick. this Evening. 
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the "Spaniſh Biyot: De. 8 oy 9 


1 (Akt) 1 an difcorer'd y\- now lItnpudence be 


like a Friend : ; this is a familiar Viſit-:- 
- Gom., What! Colonel Hernando turn'd a rer! ; who could 
\ Rave ſuſpected you for ſo much Godlineſs ?. 
Een as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here. 4 ; 
Com. A very frank manner of proceeding 3 But 1. do not Fon- 
der at your Viſit, after ſo friendly an Invitation as I made you: 


warry, I hope you will excuſe the Blunderbuſſes for not being in 
readineſs to ſalute you; but * me e yu Hour, and all 


all 


up of old unkindieſs; 1 Was 
came to viſit Thee in Mal- 


be mended another time, 
Tor. Hang it; I hate ſuch rip 


1 25 


Gom. Very likely; and not finding m me at. - owe, you mere: fore 
to toy away an Hour with my Wife, or ſo. 


* "» "If g 


Lr. y, Thou ſpeakeſt my very Soul. 3 


Com. 


= 


hy, am not I a a F riend then, to help you out? you wou ud 
e been fumbling half an hour for this Excuſe———but, a8 1 
mber,. you promis'd to ſtorm my Citadel, and bring your 


© Rey. your Habit, Thee arc black Locuſts in the World as well 
as Red. 


Elvi. ( Aide.) When comes my. ſhare of the reckoning to oo: 
call'd for ? 


- Tor, Give me thy Handy i Thou art the honeſteſt, kind Man; 3 


1 was reſolv'd I wou'd not out of thy Houſe till I had ſeen rhee: - 


Gem. No, in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad till Midnight. 
But, Colonel, » JO ou and 1 ſhall talk in another tone hereafter ; 1 
mean, in cold riendſhip, at a Bar, before a Judge, by the way 
of Pläntiff and Deſendant: your Excuſes want fome grains to make 
em current: hum and ha will not do- the buſineſs there's 


"Ws à⁊ modeſt Lady of your Acquaintance, ſhe has fo much Grace to 
make none at all, but filently ta confeſs the Power of Dame Na- 
0 2 working ir her Body to Vouthful Appetite. | 


Elvi. How he got in know not, unleſs. it were by vertue 'of 
his Habit. 


Gom, Ay, ay, tlie Virtues of that Hibit are known abundantly. 


* . E cou'd not hinder his Ne for he . me * 
1ded. * ' \\ | 


\ Gow. To reſiſt him. 
* Etvi. I'm ſure he has not been: here RES a 


2 


cter of an 1 


Gow. And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd the turn: 5 
8 "of thou epitome of thy virtuous Sex! Madam eſſalina the 8e- 


cond — 45 to thy . I haye an ee ther x to make 


Regiment ot Red Locuſts upon me for Free- quarter; find, Colo- _ ; 


Ves, Faith tis I, honeſt Gowesz ; thou welt W * 


pe 
* 


x + 


— 


\ 
2 


„ "th Deol di EY 
” e 1% all, Obestegee , 
Lor. 1 find, Gomes, you ate not the Man e u: we may 


may be decided by other Weapons than by Lawyers Tongues, in the 
mean time, no ill treatment of your. Wite, as. you hope to dye a 
natural Death, and go to Hell in your Bed: ED the word, re- 
member * tremble .. {He 5 Sing our, 
N Enter Dominic. 
Dom. W 


" Jonger with your ſelves's, here will be fine work, Pm afraid, at 
your next Confeſſion. ei , 

Lor. {Afide.) The Devil is plniual; 1 ſee, he has — me the 
ſhame be o d me, and now the Fryar is Sep in for his part 
00. n 
Duo. (Seeing Obs.) Bleſs my Eyes! what "as I fee? 8 


ing: I thank Him for Bis pains. = 
Dom, I' confeſs I am aftoniſh'd lf * + 
 Goms,. What, at a Cuckoldom-of - your. own dene your 
Head - piece and his Limbs have done my buſineſs.Nay, do not 
| look fo ſtrangely, remember your own words, Here wil be fine 


cal ＋ — Had truſted em a full quarter of an bevy and, 


"Ways orns will ſprout in leſs time then Muſhrooms. =. 


now, that was the occaſion, mark me Gomez, that I thought it 
convenient to return again, and not to truſt your ehraged Spirits 
too long together: ydu might have broken out into Revilings 
And m i dial Warfare, which are Sins 5 and new Sit make 
Work for new Confeſſions. 
or. ( Alus.) Well ſaid, I faith, Fryar; thou art come off ur 
aß but poor I am left. in Limbo. 

Com. Angle in ſome other Foord, good Father; . you ſhall dich 
no Gud — here: look upon the Priſoner at the . Fryar, and 
inform th 
_ eee 8 the name of Colonel Hernando. 

What Colonel do you mean, Gomes? 1 "A no 
4 — Brother of our Order, hoſe Profeſſion I bono 
whoſe Perſon I know not, as l hope for Paradiſe. 
v um. No, you ate not acquaint 
ty you do not know him, _ Uh 
Ry in Lo _ 


A 


meet before we come TRE Bar, we may, and dur Differences 


| is this naughty Couple? 3 are vou, in whe- 
name of Goodneſs? my mind miſgave me; and 1 e youno 


Gom. Why; you ſee à Cuckold * this We Gentleman 8 make | 


Work at your next Confeſſion; What: naughty Couple were they 
, whom you durſt not truſt together any Rader? when the | By the SOL, 
the 


Dont, Beware how you accuſe one of my. Order upon light 155 
e the naughty Couple that I- meant, were your Wife and 
you, whom I left together with great Animoſities on both ſides: 


e Court what you-know concerning him; he i is 8 


h him, the 8 pi- ; 
TU, for- "0 gens” 
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The Men Dyer: Or, 7% & 
A * O Impu \dence! O Rogue ..G Villain! Nay; if be bat.” 
r - my Rightcows Spicl riſes at him, Dae d Pot on Holy 
_ 3 | Sn for a ever ſhame of Lewdneſs? i} 
3 Gom. Yes, and he's in the right ont, Fathers - * 8 | 
n * Sin-is to be committed, nothing Will cover it ſo cloſe aa 2 
3 a e for there the Devil plays at Bo Lops e his 
1 Horns to do a miſchief, and then ſhrinks em back r 
2 Snail into her ſhell. + -- e 
or., (Ad.) It's bet: marching off while} can retreat. OY | 
F'  -  . Honour; there's no truſting this Fryar's Qonſcienet; be has re- 
Ef . © - nounc'd me already more heartily than cer he did the Devil,” and 
1 iãsñ in a fair way to proſecute me for putting on;theſe Holy Robes: 1 
Wen this is the old Church trick, the Clergy” is &reriar the bottom of 4 
3 dhe Plot, but they are wiſe enough to flip their own Neck out 
"rs oft the hs be and leave the EE to I rw: hog for it—— 
TE] * Lorenzo. 


bd ov 
o 
1 . of N 
nm. - " . 
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- 
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r | * Jou put 3 us, 3 y Cbureh 410 ine; 
—_-. oy and When we are grown up, e gere ul your Wife: . al 
= Fou procure fox other Men, and then you load our Wives tos 
2 ne Phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Marrisgs, 
Paeos call it Settling of a Man; juſt as when a Fellow has got a 


1 bound Knock upon the head, they ſay he's ſettled: Marriage is 2 
=_ £ 2. eule Blow indeed. They 1 every thing in the World is good 
A3 ſor ſomething, as a Toad, to fuck up the Venom of the Earth; 
_ --:..- -bx{ cee OO e Was N Ie eilt 7888 8 2 
= et PER mt - -how'd me. 4 8 
. . N Ws 

_— by Vun. x believe ages are lung © Offe 2 there P7 your e 


©4036 45 eie — 2 | 
"ard, "Lond, hat Men: Woll f have dete en to ſet Snares in 
; _ eee 4%." 8 * e W : 


r 
: W » % . 
A - = 
» * 
„ 8 p : 
£5% 4. | — 
9760 . U « 
+ 4 9 
>. Q \ * ; N — 
2 2 * 4 x od 
, 44 


r : AGE ET TI —˙—˙—.— III ES rs oy 3 nt 


4 rhe wt bes. 8550 
- Want wit a « Pied at their door to . | 
7 Fer holy. Vermin chat in houſes prey. d. Gomes, 


e 80 E NE. erte. On” »<, l 
Ter. ea u when 3 fince yeſterday SD STI We 
. Food forſakes y and your need? PP ͤ v 
- Your pine, you languiſh, love to be money  -  - | _ 
Think much, ſpeak deR and, in ſpeaking, figh. | 3 58 1 
When you ſee Forriſmond, you are unquietz : „ „ 
But when. you ſee Him not, you are in pain. — — 
Lusen. O, let em never Love, who never ud: N —— 
They brought a Paper to me to be ſignidd; J 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my ũdam em; e 
And writ, for Leonona, Torri ſunmt. * 
I went to bed, and to my {elf 1 thought, re. 1 
That I woud think on r | 
Then ſhut my Eyes; but cou'd not ſhut OY $1 | 
I turn'd; and try'd each corner of my Bed FELT Frm. 
© To find' if Sleep were there, but Slee was . ö 
Fewv'riſh, * want of Reſt, I riſe,” and Walkdzꝛjꝛ: 5 8 
Aud, by the Moon - ſhine, to the Windows went ; * | N > 9 
| - There, thinking to exclude him from my 2 — 8 8 


= 5 
Ped 


4 


I caſt my ey&upon the neighbouring fir IS 5 5 
And, &er I was aware, Gob'd 9 Rh, | SI 
There fought my Torriſmond.- W | 
Ter. What hinders you to rake the Man you love? . 1 


The People will be glad, the Soldier fhout; 

And Bertran, though repining, will . 
A Bays to venture an che ubknayen Toe, . E „ 
"That crackles underneath em, While they aue CV 
Oh, how ſhell I deſcribe thin. os WA 7-3 1 
Betwixt wy Doubt and Love, 1 N 1440 FFT 
Alt'ring, like one that waits an Ague fit i FFC 
NM yer,” wou'd this were all! 8 h: 9) OS e of „ 
= . What fear you more? rk ho beg ä 

I am aan 80 to ſay, tis hüt 6 Fancy. x. Ne 
== 2 of day, when Dreams, they lays aue be, e 52-4 en 
=  A-drouzic ſlumber; rather than a leep, V 
Sei d on my Senſes, with don Warching rom WS TYNE EE eo 1 
MNliethought 1 ſtood n a 'wid ern B Zu ter 2418 5 Fl 
Which T mult needs eee bur knen not how? di W — 


* When, enn fidden r eee 7 . ORs 4 2 — 
Save wei N and ag ba e . r 
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Till 252 We Had reach'd the 4 7 i | 
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Ter. This Dream portends ſome ill which 5 {hall 
Wou'd you ſee fairer Viſions? Take this nj 1 bre. 


Your Torriſmond within your Arms to der 8 
And, to that end, invent ſome apt Pretence „ 
To break with Bertran + twould be better yet , To 

0 42575 


, Cou'd you provoke him to give we th' beruf 
And then do throw * 0 8 
nter Bertran 4 diſtance. jt 8 1 
H Ou. My Stars Yave ſent him: « XY: 3 
. For, ſee, he comes: how gloomily he e 288 


If he, as I ſuſpect, have found my F 9 
His 3 will furniſh him wh Fury, | 5 


And me with means to part. = 8 
Bertr. (Afide.) Shall 1 upbraid her? Shall 1 caller aller T 
If ſhe be falſe, cis what the moſt defires. OT 5 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be. eautious Bertrann 2 

- Thou walk'ſt as ore garrow Mountains neck, 1 


A dreadful height, with ſcanty room to treat. 3 
Qu. What Bus geſ have you at the OE my Lord? SID 
Bert: What Bus'neſs, Madam? | Wes Os 
Qs. Yes, my Lord, What Bus neſs? - 27% Oe. 
"Tis ſome what ſure of weighty — — — EDISENT LE 
That brings you here ſo often, and unſent fer. 
Bert. { bs.) "Tis what I fear'd, her words are cold ae 
0 freeze a Man to death: ——May L-preſume. N 
T0 ſpeak and to complain? | © 2 9p / 
They who complain to Princes. think enrtame: „„ 
What Bull dare bellow, or, what mp *. 5 ry 88 
-W ithin the Lion's Den? | ee 46g 
Bert. Yet Men are ſiiffer'd to put Heav'n in mind 2 
Of promils'd Bleſſings, for they then are Debts, _ 8 
Q. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when to give; 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with breach 8 F. Faith | 
Bert. hope 1 need not, Magamm = 5 OLE 
But as when Men in Sickneb lingring lyes © 37, n 
They count the tedious hours by months. and TOs. n 
Do every day deferr'd to dying Lovers W 
Is a whole Age of pain. u a 
= 11 25 What if Ine er Sa * | ke: you mine? . 4 * 
y Father's Promiſe. ties me not to. time; SEL Ws 10K 250 
od Bonds, without a Date, they'ſay; are void. Ke aig 
Bert. Far be it from me. to M bound: PLS SERIE 
' Lowe? 4s the freeſt motion of our Minds: Poe 
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© The Doble a 


Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs: if you leave me, 

_ Know can dye, but dare not be diſpleas'd, 
Sure you affect Stupidity, my Lord, 

Or give me cauſe to think that when you loſt 

- Three Battels to the Moors, you __ ſtood - 

As unconcern'd as now,” PE lod 

Bert. I did my beſt; | 
Fate was not in my. power. 

Qu. And with the like tame FE you ſaw 
A nw young Warrior take your bafled work, 
„„ lanes h 

ert. I humbly my leave; but t who blaſt 
Your good Opinion of me, may have 2 + 
To know I am no Coward. | SE; 
71 
Ade.) This may produce ome iſmal conſ; 
To bim whom 28 any Lite I love, 
D bim. Have I not manag d my contrivance well, 
; Tony your Love, and make yo ne 
Bert. Then was it but « Tryal? 
-  Methinks I ftart as from Dae dreadful Dream; iN 
And often ask my ſelf, if yet I wake. 

(Aldi.) 
71 ſound the bottom oft cer I believe. 

Qu. I ind your Love; and wou'd reward i it too, 
But anxious Fears ſolicit my weak Breaſt: | 


I fear my People's Faith : 
againſt the Curb, 


That hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears 
Hard to be broken even by lawful Kings z 
But harder by Uſurpers: 6 
BS then, A Lord, with _ theſe Cares opprſ, 

fI can think of Love. - 

Berr. Believe me, Madam, 

| Theſe Jealouſies, how ever large they 1 EY 
Have but one Root, the old, konten King; 
Whoſe Lenity firſt pen, the the gaping ng Crowd: 
— But when long tried, a upinely good, 
Like Æſop's Logg, they: t upon his Backe! 
- Your Farker knew 'em 38 and when he mounted, 
He reign'd em ſtrongly and he. (purr'd them hard; 
And, but he durſt not 0 all at once, 
He had not left alive this patient Saint, 


This Anvil of Affronts, but ſent him hence, 
To hold a peaceful Branch of Palm 4 bore. 


1 drake it in ths bogs 7 
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There. you 2 read your own Dominion l 


This Turn's too quick to be without Deſign 3 $ 
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EY 1 Th Spaniſh nher: . . 
You've "hit upon the very String, "which rouch'd, 


" the Sound, and jars within Dy n c 


There lies my Grief. x! Le 7 C452 th 
Bert. So lon as there's a Head, 9039 NT a 
Tdither will all the mounting Spirits flyz 5 W e 
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Lop that but off; and then 
Qu. My Virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an | horrid Aa. 


> - — = — X K 
_ - — + pay A 1 
oo * 7 — 5 
— — — = > iw_ y A Ply” G 
* 4 
- 
=y o | 8 ” 
- 
£ 1 
: * . 
: 
0 


il Bert. This tis to have a Virtue out of ſeaſon. ' 

! «pet Mercy is good; a very good r 8 : 
| - But Kings miſtake its timeing; and are mild, BY 

. When manly Courage bids em be ſevere: 


Better be cruel once than anxious ever: | | 
Remove this threatning Danger from your Crownz - 
And then ſecurely rake the Man you love. - 
Q. (walking aſide.) Ha! let me think of that: the Man love? 
Dis true, this Murther is the only means 
That can ſecure my Throne to Torriſmond. 
Nay more, this Execution done by Bertran, 

Makes him the Object ot the People's Hate. 

Beaert. ¶Aſide.) The more ſhe thinks, twill work the honger in ber- 
Qu. (Aſide.) How eloquent i is Miſchief NE? * 8 
Few are ſo wicked as to take delight t 735% S. 

In Crimes unprofitable, nor do l. ee >; 
If then I break divine and humane Laws, BL Tapas 
Gy: No Bribe but Love cou'd gain fo bad bei e 

3 © Bert, You anſwer nothing! | . 

7 . *Tis of deep Concernment, 

EDN AN Ia Woman ignorant and weak: 

| I leave it all to you, think what you do, 

'You-do for him I love. + 58 

SN Bert. (Aſide.) Hor him ſhe loves? 25 OE MDT 

bphe nam'd not me; that may be Terri ſtumd, DE ne 

2 Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this days. | . 

Then I am fairly caught in my own Snare. RY. 

; Vil think again——Madam, it ſhall be done; i 

WES = And mine be all the bkme. _ __— [Exit Bertr. 

3. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this Crime, e 

And yet, like Heaven, permit it to be done. \ 

Le Pricſ{thood groſly cheat us with Free- wil! 
Will to do what, but what Heav'n firſt W & £38 ben 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, . Re > i 

Since from eternal Cauſes they proceed :- e 
Out Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love aud Hate, 3 
Meer ſenſeleſs Engines that are moy'd by AE) 3 | 
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Like Ships on ſtormy Seas, without à Guide, e Eohee's" 3 
__— 7 Toft Heh the Wks and Given by the Tide. HEY 10 
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n. Double Dig overs. 


. Am 1 28 RE, bold, 190 eſs too often. 
late your preſence, Madam? If I am-— 
Qu. No more; leſt I ſhou'd chide you for your Kay: pf 
Where have you been ? and, How cou 'd you ſuppoſe 2 
That I could live theſe two long Hours without you? 
Dr. O, words to charm an Angel from his orb! 
Welcome, as kindly Showers to long parch'd Earth! 
But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place 5 
Where Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun nc'er cheers: * 
Bound in with Darknefs, over · ſpread with Dams: 5 
Where I have feen (if I cou'd ſay, I faw) 2 
The good old King majeſtick in his Bonds, 
And midſt his Griets moſt vencrably great: 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke | 
'T he gloomy Vapors, he lay ſtretch'd along 
_ Upon th' unwholſem Earth; his Eycs fix'd ee : 
And ever and anon a filent Tear 
Stole down, and trickl'd from his hoary Beard. | 
u. O Heaven, what have 1 done! my 2 Fo 
Here end thy fad: Diſcourſe, and, for my ſake, | 
Caſt off theſe fearful melancholy Thoughts. 8 
Tor. My Heart is wither'dar- that piteous Sight, | 
As early Bloſſoms are with Faftern blaſts: _ 
He ſent for me, and, while | rais'd his Head, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck 
And, ſeeing that 1 wept, he preſsd me cloſe: .. © © 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 
. Ba. Forbear: you know not bow you wound my Soul. 
Tor. Can you have Grief, and not have Piry 68 
He told me, when my Father did return, 
He had a wondrous Secret to diſcloſee 
He kiſs'd ne, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me Son; 
He prais d my Courage; pray d for my Succels : 
He was ſo true a Father of his Country, 
To thank me for defending ev'n his Fn by 
Becauſe they were his Subjects. 
Qu. If they be; then 8 5 9 
Tor. The Sovereign of my Srul, my Earthly flame. 
2 And not your Queen? 1 
Ter. You are ſo f eautiful, 8 
80 wondreus fair, you juſtify Rebellion; 2 
As if that faultleſs Race couſd make no Sin, 
Bar Heaven, with looking on its muſt forgite.” 
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| "Tor. Ten e plagues conſume nim, Herze d 
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"a 


the  Spanih Pyar: Or , 


9 2. The Ki > muſt dye, he muſt, my err 5 
Though Pity ſoftly plead withirr my Soul, 0 
© Yet he muſt dye, that F may make you great, 

And give a Crown in dowry with my Love. 

Tor. Periſh that Crown on any Head but yours; — 

O, recollect your Thoughts! | 

Shake not his Hour-glals, when his baſty Sand 

Is ebbing to the laſt: SER 

A little longer, yet a little longer; 8 

And Nature drops him down, without your Sin, 
Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter Storm. 

Qu. Let me but do this one Injuſtice more: 
His Doom is paſt; and, for your ſake he dyes. 
Tor. Wou'd you, for me, . done ſo il an Act, 
And will not 93 a good _ * - - OY 

Now, By your Joys on Earth, your Hopes in eaven, 

O ſpare n Goel, this Good, chis — King; ; 
And ſpare your Soul the Crime! 

Bu. The Crime's not mine; | 
»Was firſt propos'd, and muſt be _ 8 
Fed with falſe hopes to gain my Crown Me: | 
I, to inhance his Ruin, gave no leave; 

But barely bad him think, and then reſolve. * 

Tr. In not forbidding, you command the Crime; 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful da * 

How will you tremble there to ſtand —_—_ * 

And foremoſt in the rank of guiky Ghoſts  -— 

That muſt be doom'd for Murther; think on Murther: | 

That Troo 5 is plac'd apart from common Crimes. ZN 
The damn hemletvert ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, , 
As far more black and more forlorn than they. 
. *'Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; 

I knew this Truth, but I repelld that Thought; 
Sure there is none but fears a future State; 
And, when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 

Theit trembling Hearts bely their boaſting — 

Enter Tereſa. 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran; ; charge him ſtrictly ' ESE 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther Pleaſure. * ' 
Ter. Madam, he ſends to tell) you, Tis perform d. — 
(te Tereſa | 


* "a 


Fiends tear him; Blaſted be the Arm that ſtrook, 
The Tongue that order'd; —— Only She be ſpar'd 
Tbat hindred not the Deed. O, where was then 
. The Power | that gouds the Sacred Rinne of op! ”= 


* + Saw i 5 A omtas 


SI The Doal l Diſoonery.- 


Ww hy ge t the Lightniog and the Thunder-bolts; 7 

Or ben roy idle rage on Fields and Trees, . 

When Vengeance call dem here? EN 
.. Sleep that Thought too, 

_ *Tis done, and ſince tis done, tis paſt recall 

And ſince tis paſt recall, muſt be forgoren: LES ON 

| Tor. ©, never, never, ſhall it be forgotrenz; 

, High Heaven will not forget it; After · Ages Og 
Shell with a fearful Curſe remember ours; n 
And Blood ſhall never leave the Nation more! 

Qu. His Body ſhall be Royally inter'd, 7 N 7 
And the laſt Futcral Pomps adorn his Hearſe; ; | 
1 will wy ſelf (as 1 have cauſe too juſt) 

- Be the chief Mourner at his Obſequies : 

And yearly fix on the revolving day © 

The ſolemn marks of Mourning, to attone 
And expiate my Offenccs. | 

Tor. Nothing can, 

But Bloody Vengeance on that Traitor' Head, 

Which dear departed Spirit, here I vow, | Rat 

9s, Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: | 

LE calls, my Torri ſmond; though Hate has rag'd . 

And rul'd the day, yet Love will rule the night. | 
The ſpireful Stars have ſhed their Venom down, 
And now the peaceful Planets take their turn. 
This Deed of Bertran's has remov'd all Fears, 
And giv'n me juſt occaſion to reſuſe him. 

What hinders now, but that the holy Prieſt 4 kits WY 6 
In ſecret join our mutual Vows? and then Rs MO Ed FOR 
This ke this happy night, is yours and mine. 

Tor. Be ſtill my Sorrows; and, be loud my Joys. | 

Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sen | 7 | 

Thou furious Tempeſt that haſt toſt my Mind, „ 1 

And leave no thought, but Leonara, there. V | 

What's this I feel aboding in my Soul? „ CANT 

As if this day were fatal; be it 155 e | 8 

Fate ſhall but have the Leavings of my Love: 5 „ 

My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; e 

The Lion, though he ſee the Toils are ſet, 

= pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcowrs away, © - +2 = 

Huats in the Face 25 25 all the day >". 

At night, wich fallen Lied as o'er bis Prey. -- 4 

| | py hom amb. _ 
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8 C E , NE, Before Gomez his Door. | 9 5 > co | 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers at a di Miene. | 


7 "Dail, 1E not wag an ace farther: The whole World mall 


not bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will digeſt thee 
groſs Enormities no longer. | 


Loy. How, thy Conſcience not digeſt” em ! There's 'neer. a 
Fryar in. pain can ſhow a Conſcience that comes near it for Di. 
ande: it digeſted Pimping when 1 ſent thee with my Letter : 

— and it digeſted Perjury when thou ſwor'ſt thou didſt not know me: 

I'm ſure it has digeſted me Fifty pound of as hard Gold as is in all 

Barbary: Prithy, why ſhouldſt thou diſcourage Fornication, when 

thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl!? | 
Dom. Away, away; I do not love em; — phau; no, —[ ſpite]. 

1 do not love a pretty Girl you are ſo waggiſh ; [ſpits again. 
Lor. Why, thy mouth waters at the ver) mention ot them. _ 
Dom. You take a mighty pleaſure in Defamation, Colonel; but 

I Sonder what you find in funning reſtleſs up and down, breaſt- 


ing your Brains, emptying your Purſe, and wearing o out Four. Body 
with hunting after unlawful Game. 


Lor. Why there's the SatisfaRtipn ont. ES 8 
Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, and Advttery- RN 
to Murther, and Mut ther to lansiog; and there's: the Satis faction 
on' t. | 
Lor. I'll not hang la. Frpar 3 Pm reſolv d to peach thee before. 
thy Superiours for what thou haſt e e 
Dom. Tm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do + Let me adele you 
better, Colonel, tllan to accuſe a Church man to a Church-man: 


in the common Cauſe we are all of a piece; we hang rogethet. 


Tor. (Aide) If you don't, it were no matter if ycu did. 8 
Dom. Nay if —— talk of Peaching, I'll peach firſt, and ſee whoſe 
Oath will be believ'd; Þll trounce you for offering to corrupt my _ 
Honeſty, and bribe my Conſcience: you ſhall be fummon'd by an 
hoſt o Paratours; you ſhall be ſent*nc'd in the Spiritual Coun; 
VS ſhall be eee Yu: ſhall be out- awd ITY | 


[ Here Lorenzo rot a Purſe, ad plays with it, . at "Ja; » 
lets the Purſe fall chinking on rbe ground; which the Fryar | r. 
In anither tone. ] I ſay a Man might do this now, if he were ma- 


1 TE . liciouſly diſpos'd, and had a mind to bring. matters to extremity 5 


Watz e 2 you are wy. Friend, 2 Perſon of Honour, 
ge \ - OE 3 — 1 1 and 1 
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Abd a worthy good charitable Man, I wou'd rather dye a thou- — 1 
Tang deaths than diſoblige you. — 
1 ,orcnzo rakes up 'the Purſe, and pourt it into the Fryar . —_ 
ay, Good Sir 3 nay, Dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, what are = «4 "BN 
you doing now | I profeſs this muſt not be: without this F wou'd © _ 


have ſervid you to the uttermoſt; pray command me: a jealous, 
foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomes is I ſaw how he us'd you, and —_—_ 
you mark'd how he us d me too: O he's a bitter Man; but we'll -_ 
join our Forces; ah, ſhall we; Colonel? we'll be reveng d on him | | 
with a witneſs? . 
Lu. But how ſhall I ſend her word to be ready at the door, 
(tor I muſt reveal it in Confeſlion to you, ) that I mean to carry 
her away this Evenirg, by the help of theſe two Soldiers? I know _ 
Comex ſuſpects you, and you will hardly gain admittance. — 
Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I am arm'd with the Au- 
thority of my-cloathing z yonder I ſee him keeping Centry at his 
door: have you never ſecn a Citizen, in a cold morning, clapping 
bis ſides, and walking forward and back ward a mighty pace before 
his Shop? but VI! gain the paſs in ſpight of his ſuſpicien; ſtand 
ou aſide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. . 
Tor. If he meet with a repulſe, we muſt throw off the Fox's 
kin, and put on the Lyon's; come, . you'll ſtand by me. 
Soldier. Do - Beere us, Colonel: b | © 
bey retire ee to a corner of the Stage, Dominic s 70 t 
| is where Gomez ſtands. & e 0 
— Dom. Good Even Gomez, how does your Wiſe?” 
Gom. Juſt as you wou'd have her, thinking on nothiog, bur her 
dear Colonel, and conſpiring Cucko!dom againſt me. 
Dom. I date ſay you wrong — ſhe is employing her 8 
how 10 cure you of your Jealouf 
Ves, by Certainty. 8 Ty 
| 3 = By your leave, Gomes ; 1 have fome ſpiritual Advice to. oF 
impart to her on that Subject. 
'Gom- You may ſpare 2 — Inſtructions if you pleaſe, Father, ſhe a 
bas no farther need of them. 
Dom. How, no need of them ! do yon ſpeak i in Riddles? ; 
Sam. Since you will have me ſpeak pfainer; ſhe has profited fo © 
— well already by your Counſel, that ſhe can ſay her Leffon withque 
| 1 teaching: Do you underſtand me now? _ 4 5 — 
Dom. I muſt not neglect my duty, for all that; onee again, cr. 2 
mea, by your leave. ' 
Gom. She's a little indiſpos d ar preſent, and it will not be con- 
1 venient to diſturb her. | 
__ 2. + [Dominic offers ro go. by him, but Kale Pants before him. 
EY "Dons; Indiſpos'd, Joy you: O, it is upon thoſe occaſions that a 
3 Confeſſor i is moſt neceſſary; 1I'\think ir Tot "WF: good 8 ar pan = 
- ear me hicher iv . 1 Is ES 9285 3 
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© of Annas: thoſe of my Family have the Grace 


down my walls with Bell, Book, and Candle; but I am cot ot . 


_ "nan 
* 


. _ 
: - = 
* 1 


Gowe. Ay, 3 good Angels ſent you, hither, that you bel 
know, Fat Py 2 5 

Dom. A word or two of Deyotion will do her no harm, Fm Rs $ 

Gom. A little Sleep will do her more good, Pa ſure : You know , 
_the disburthen'd her Conſcience but this morning to you. 

Dom. But, if ſhe be ill _ afternoon, ſhe may ary: new Ops 
fon to confeſs. 


Gom. Indeed, as you onder matters mi the Colonel, he may 


have occaſion of confeſſing her ſelf every hour. 


Dom. Pray, how long has ſhe been ſick? _ 8 - 
Gom, Lord, you will force A Ma to ſpeak; why ever ſince your 4 


ul Defeat. 


— Dom. This can be but ſome light Indifpoſition, it will. not luft, 


and I may ſee her. 2 


-Gom, How, not laſt! 1 fay, It will lat, and it ſhall hf ; the. 


ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight days, and perhape longer, 1 
occaſion: what; I know the mind of her vicknes a little deter 
than you do. 


% 


Dom, I find then, 1 muſt belkin a 88 . N 
Gem. And he'il bring an Apothecary with a cit — bay l 
to dye cheaper: 


in a word, Sir Dominic, we underſtand one anothers buſineſs here: 


am reſolv'd to ſtand like the Swiſs of my own Family, to defend - 
the entrance; you may mumble over your. Pater ngſtert if you 


leaſe, and try if you can make my doors fly open, and 3 


opinion that you are holy enough to commit Miracles. 
Dom. Mien of my Order are not to be treated after this 3 
* Gom. I wou d treat the Pope and all his Cardinals in the ſame 


manner, if they offer d to ſee my Wife without my leave. 


Dom. I excommunicare thee from the Church, if thou doſt not 


| /.6pen, there's Promulgation-coming our. 


Gom. And I;excommunicate-you from wy Wiſe, if you go to 
chat ; there's Promulgation for Promulgation, and Bull for Bull; 
and ſo J leave you to recreate 2 ſelf with the end of an old 
Song W ald Fryar. _ [Exit Gomez, : 

Lorenzo comes 10 hm. : 
2a I will not ask you your Succeſs; for I 8 part of 
it, and ſaw-the Concluſion; I find we are now put upon our laſt 
3 the Fox i is earth's, but. L ſhall ſend my two . in 

er nim. 25 
_ Soldrer. I warrant you, Colonel, well 8 3 WES. 
Lr. And make what haſte you can to bring out the Lady: What 
85 you, Father, Walle is but a venial Sin among Soldiers. - 

Dom. 1 ſhall ve them, becauſe he is an enemy of the 7 
| Church——ther 34 © Dues 1. _ hook . The: - | 
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Wickedneſe of this old Villain ſtartles me, and gives me a twinge 


& 2 leſs danger to us. 1 : br 
| : of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone to accuſe him afterwards. 


V. 


ſinated what do you mean, Villains? will you carry me away like © 


we muſt diſpatch: he has rail'd"againſt the Church, which is a 8 


Enemy unto Heaven; and he that is an Enemy to Heaven, "wou'd 


— — ELIT PT, ———_—————— —— CC 


p 9 
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Nerd TY no Tales; 5 but let your, 3 Soldiers ay it at their 


IE — 


dcn Perils.” EO = 
Tor. What, ke away a Man's Wis, -and kill him tool the - I 
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for my own Sin z though it come far ſhort of bis: hark vou Sol- e N 's 
_diers; be-ſure you uſe as little Violence to him as is poſſible. 3 
Domi. Hold a little, I have thought: better how to ſecure „ 
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Lor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown conſcientious! 
Dom. The old King you know is juſt murther'd, 5 the per- _ 
ſors that did it are unknown; let the Soldiers ſeize him for one i 


Tor. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpecting a Een: 
of the leaſt good - nature z what, wou'd you accuſe him wrongfully? 25 
Dom. 1. muſt confeſs, tis wrongſul quad boc, as to the Fact it 
ſell; but tis right ful quoad bune, asto this Heretical Rogue, whom 


fouler Crime than the murther of a Thouſand Kings; Onme maju 2 
_ continiet in ſe minus; He that is an Enemy” to the Church, is an 


have kild the King, if he had been in the Circumſtances of do- . 
ing it; ſo it is not wrongful to aceuſe him. | 
Lor. I never knew a Church-man, if he were perſonally offen- bo ED 
_ ded, but he wou'd bring in Heaven by hook or crook into his 3 
9 Soldiers, Do as you were firſt order'd. [Exeunt le: x 

"Dom. What was't you . em? Are you ſure. it's fafe, __ 
nor ſcandalous >. . 

Lor. Some what near your own Deſi ign, but not akogether fo < vl 
miſchievous z the People are infinitely diſcontented, as they harre Mþ& 
reaſon ; and Mutinies there are, or. will be, againſt the Queen; —— nl 
now I am content to put bim thus far into the Plat. that he ſhould d -. 
be ſecur'd as a Traitor; but he fhall only be Priſoner r =_ 
. iers - quarters; and when I am out of reach, he ſhall be releasd. - > 2 _ 

Dom. And what will become of me then ? > for- when he i is free C 
be will infallibly aceuſe me. CC 

Lor. Why then, Father, you muſt have recourſe to your iel —  _ 
nde Church · remedies, Lie impudently, and Swear devoutly, and. 1 
as you told me but now, let him try whole Darby. will be firſt ber 8 
liev'd: Retire; I hear em coming. They withdraw. > 1 =, 
hf Enter the Soldiers with Gomez firugling on PE Backs. _ - . DOPE 1 

Gom. Help good Chriſtians, help Neighbours; , my Houſe is 
- broken open by force; and I am raviſh'd, and am like ro be aſſaſ .. 


_a;Pedler” 5 Pack * your | hacks?” "Wa you: ne a view in * 2 
e 2 „ | „ ; | IS 8 nk i = 
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being in 
Gom, Who, 1 


© Perf Soldier. No: But we 


a Plot, againſt the State. 


in a Plot! O Loxd? 4 0 Lord! I never durſt be 


"The Spenjh Fey: Or, 


'll ſecure you for a Traitor; | and for g 


in a Plot: why, how can you in Conſcience ſuſpect a rich Citi- 
zen of ſo much wit as to make a Plotter? there are none but poor 
"Rogues, and thoſe that can't live without it, that are in Plots. | 
Second Soldier. Away with him, away with | | 1 "BT _ 
Gom, O, my Gold! wy Wife! my Wife! my Gold! As K hope 1 fo 
be ſav'd now, 1 know no more of the Plot than they that made it. 


iS 


| They carry him 15 and exeunt. 


"By, Thus far have we (ail'd with a merry gale, and now we 


have the Cape of Good . in licht; 5 the Trade-wind is our own 
if we can but double it. 


© [He looks out, 


(Afide.) Ah, my Father and Pedro ſtand at the corner of the 
Street Wich Company, there's no ſtirring till they are paſt! 
Enter Elvira with a Casket. 
Elvi. Ag chme Yat laſt into your Arms? 
Lor. Fear nothing; the Adventure's ended 1 the Knight 


may carry off che Lady ately.” 


toi, I'm fo overjoy'd, I-can ſcarce. believe I am at liberty 5 bur 8 


ſtand panting, 


like a Bird that has often beaten her Wings in vain 


1 her Cage, and at laſt dares hardly venture out though | ihe 


_ Tees it open. 


Dom. Loſe ho” time, but make haſte * the way. is free. for 
you; and thereupon I give you my Benediction. 


Lor. "Tis not fo free as you ſuppole ; 


for there's an old s . = 


an of my acquaintance that blocks up the paſſage 1 the corner 


of the ft 


reet. 


Dom. What have yeu' gotten there under your Gini: Daughter ? 7 
ſomewhat I hope that will bear your carges | in your Pilgrimage. 


Ee. The Fryar has an Hawk's eye to Gold 


and Jewels. 


Evi. Here's that will make you dance without a Fiddle, and 
rovide better Entertainment for us than Hedges in Summer, and 
Fan in Winter; here's the very Heart and Soul, and Life Blood 


of Gome x; Pawns in abundance, old 


Gold of Widows, and new 


Gold of Prodi Ene and Pearls and Diamonds of Court Ladies, an | 


the next Bribe 


elps their Husbands to redeem em. 


Dem. They are the Spoils of the Wicked, and the Church en- 


dom you 


Lor. And Faith, 


wich 'em. 


welll drink the Church's Healch out of them. But 


all this while I and on Thorns; prithee, Dear, look out, and ſee | 
if the coaſt be free for our rapes, + For I dare not ; Peep for fer 


of you known. 


© [Elvira goes 20 book, and Gomez come: ring in upon ber: fe 


=... = fſbrieks out. 
Om. Thanks to my Stars, 1 "hive reciterd my own Tertito- 
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. 85 Dooble 1 8 43 
Dn: (Ai) What a | hopeful Enterprize is bore ſp oiPde | 
Com. O, Colonel, are you there? and you, Pryar? nay, then 1 

Aid how the World goes | 
: Lor. Cheer up Man ; thou art out of jeopardy : 1 heard thee 
| erying out Juſt now; and came running in full ſpeed with the 
Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tyger to thy :eſcue. 13 
Som. Ay, you are always at hand. to do me a Courteſy witk 
r Eagle's Feet, and Y 1 Tyger $ Wiogs: and, What were you 
1 for, Fryar? n 
Dom. To interpoſe my Spiritval Authoyity 3 in your behalf. 
Gom. And why did you ſhriek out, Gentlewomay ? * 
Evi. Twas for oy at your Return. | | 
foes: And that Casker under your Arm, for what end and purpoſe 2 
Elvi. Only to preſerve it from the Thieves. 
Gom. And you came running out of r 
Alvi. Only to meet you, ſweet Husband | 
Som. A fine Evidence ſum'd up among you; thank you heartily; 
| You are all my Friends: the Celonel-was walking by accidentally, 
and, hearing my voice, came in to fave me; the Fryar, who was 
Hobling: the ſame way too, accidentally again, and not knowing 
of the Colonel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; and 
my faithful Wife runs out of doors to meet me with all my Jewels 
under her Arm, and ſhrieks our for Joy at my return: but if my 
' Father-in-law had nor meet your Soldiers, Colonel, and deliver'd 
me in the nick, I ſhou'd neither have 700130 a Friend nor a Fryar 
here, and might have ſhriek'd als for 30% my ſeif for the 10 of 
my Jewels and my Wife. ; | 
4 7 ok Art thu an Infidel ? Wilt thou not belive ys? i 
Sam. Such Church - men as you wou'd make any Man an Infidel: 
I Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman; 1 ſhall thank you 
| Win doors for your fate e of my Je wels and your own, 
2363, | 1% thruſts bis Mie off the. Stage. - - 
| [Exit Elvira. 
As for yon, Colonel Huff. esp, we thall try before a Civil Magi- 
ſtrate who's the greater Plotter of Us tos I againſt the State, or 
vou againſt the Petticoat. | 
* Ee. Nye if you will complain, you hall for be h - 15 % 
eats bim. 
Goal. Murther! myrher! 1 give up the Ghoſt! lam deſtroy 'd 7 
| help murther! murther ! | 
| "Drag. Away, Colonel, let us fly Ng our Lives z. the bei hbourt 
are coming out with F orks and Fire. ſhovels and Spits and other 
+domeſtick Weapons; the e of a whole. le Alley s id againſt 


us. | 
Lor. This is but the Intereſi "of my Debt, 'M Moſer; Hg: the 
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ON © Poink: Ab; if'y 
had been laid wileep, Colonel; but this comes of not following 


vi be h 
muſt ye? there's fur that, | bears bis own Head] and*to a fine, 
young, modiſn Lady, muſt ye ? there's for that too. ; and, at three- 
ſcore, you old, doting Cuckold, take that remembrance 2 
fine time of day for a man to be bound prentice, when he is paſt 


O, thar Toould but weep ro vent my Paſfion! - 


"the Sponifh a n | 
your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd him, his To ngbe 


good counſel ; ah. LW Lor. and Fryar ſeverally, 
Gom. I'll be reveng'd of him if I dare; but he's ſuch a terrible 


Fellow that my mind miſgives me; I ſhall. tremhle when I bave- 
bim before the Judge: all wy Misfortunes come together: I have 
been 1 vbb'd, and cuckolded, and raviſh'd, and beaten in one 


t "of an hour; my poor Limbs ſmart; and my poor Head 
es: ay, do, do, ſmart Limb, ake Head, and ſprout Horns; but 
ang'd before VII piry you: yeu muſts needs be married, 


uſing of his Trade ; to ſet up an equipage of Noiſe, when be has 
molt need of Quiet; inſtead of her being under - Covert-baronz to 
be under Covert-feme my ſelf; to have my Body diſabl'd, and my 
Head fortified; and, laſtly, co be crowded. into a narrow you 


with a ſhrill T rebble, 1 


That with one Blaſt through the whole Houſe does bound, 
Aud rl 3 e how to ſound. 


f 45 Exit Gomez. 
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Euter Raymond, Alphonſo, and Pedro. 
Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd Joys, 


N With which 1 flatter'd my long tedious abſence, © - 


To find, at my return, my Maſter murther'd? 


But this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. We 4 


Alb. Mourn inward, Brother; tis obſerv'd-at Court 
Who weeps, and who wears black; and your Return 
Wil fix all Eyes on every Act of yours, 2.0; 
Io ſee how you reſent King Sancho's Death. eee 


Raym. What generous Man cam live with Tr Conftraint 


Upon his Soul, to bear, much leſs to Hatter ED 


A Court like this! can I footh Tyranny? 
- Hine pleas'd. to ſee my Royal Maſter murther'd, eo I | 
is Crown uſurp'd, a Diſtaff in the Throne 
A Council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, . 
And could not if they durſt; eee — 
Baniſh themſelves for ſhame of being A N 8 
A Government that, knowing not true wiſdom, _ 
1 ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at 8 Dos ED 
Alpb. Virtue muſt be thrown-off, tis a youre: Semen, 


N 


res Says for the Sunſhine 6 of a Court. hg es ow | 


r „oe . 
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2 he Peake De 


to wa then, I will-difſemble for ati end 
| _ So greats ſo pious, as a juſt * e . | . 
' You'll join with me. 8 „ eo ht pig 
_ Alphon,. No honeſt: Man hot uit. | ies 2 
Gs. What Title has this Qucen but lawlek force? 1 
And Force muſt pull her down. | a 
— Aobon. Truth 1s, I pity Leonora's caſ ,, 
Forc'd, tor her ſafety, to commit a Crime r ee 
Which moſt her Soul abhors. EPR 1 
m. All ſhe has done, or e'er can do, of, good, 4 
This one black Deed has damn'd. ü | 
pedro. You'll hardly gain your Son to our Deſign. 
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Raym. Your reaſon for't. SSN 

Pedro. I want time to unriddle it: ii If ter 
"Poon your other Face; the Queen e FAS 

| Euter the Queen, Bertran, and e, 

And that accurſed Bertran E 
Stalks cloſe behind her like a Witch's Fiend, | N 
Preſſing to be employ'd; ſtand, and obſerve. thee. N | 
Queen to Bertran. Bury di in private, and ſo ſuddenly:? 

It croſſes my Deſigu, which was t' allo ß 
The Rites of Funeral fitting his „ 
With all the Pomp of mourning. 

Bort. It was not ſafe: | Set SITY Jug 
Objects of Pity, when the cauſe is new. 

a = Wood work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd: * 

Had Caſar's Body never been expos'd, | 

Brutus had gain'd his Cauſe. 

| Queen. Then, was he lov'd? | 3 

Bertr. O, never man fo much, for Saint - like aoodacth. 

Pedro. (Afide.) Had bad Men fcar'd him but as good Men lov'd 
Hie had not yet been fainted. . (him, 
Queen. | wonder how the People bear his Death. 528 

Bertr, Some diſcontents there are; ſome idle murmurs. 
Pedro. How, Idle Murmurs: Let me plainly ſpeak: | 

The doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier ſort, + © 

With Arms a- croſs, and Hats upon their Eyes, 1g 
Walk to and fro before their filent Shops: 5 hp 

Whole droves of Lenders crowd the Banquers doors, 

Jo call in Money; thoſe who have none, mark Wy” 

W here Money pgces.;. for when they riſe tis Plunder: 155 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, e 
And liſten with their Mouths; . gt 
Some tell; ſome hear, ſome judge of News, fome make | it + aL 

_And he who lies muſt-loud, is moſt a OE „ 

3 * be e o ( gS OWNS 
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" Hows: (Afide.)\ Pray Heaven it may. | l 

Boertr. If one of you muſt fall; Þ% 
See is the firſt of Laws: 8 
And if, when Subjects are oppreſi d by King. 

They jultify Rebellion by that La r, 
As well may Monarchs turn the edge of right 
To cut for them when ſelf-defence requires it. 

Queen. Vou place ſuch Arbitraty Power in Kings. 

Thar I much fear, if I ſhould make you one, EY 
Vou'lr make your ſelf a Tyrant 5 let theſe:know./ BY 2 
By what Authority you did this A MMM. 
Bertran. Vou much. ſur prize me to demand that Queſtion: 

But, ſince Truth muſt be told, 'T' was by your o . T 
Quern. Produce it; or, By Heav'n, your Head yam anſwer. 
The Forfeit of yur Tongue Fa; 0 1 5 

Raym. (Aſide.) Brave. wilchicf rowards. 

Bertran. You bad me. : 

Ducen. When, and where? 

Bey tr. No, I confeſs, you bad me t in wordsz | 4 
The Dial ſpoke not, bur: it made ſhrewd figns, + .; 
And pointed full upon the ene of UNE: | . 
Yer this you ſaid, 7 
You were a Woman ignorant and weak, | 
| 'So left it to my care. 
| Queen. What if I ſaid. 
 I'was a Woman ignorant and weak, Ni £7 Aug 

Were you to take th' advantage of my Sex, de e 

And play the Devil to tempt me? You contriyv d, 

You urg d, you drove me headlong to your toils ; 

And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, I is "Fac 

Were you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſi on? 

Bain, This tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully; 

Who, free from Laws himſelf, will have that done, 

W hich, not perform'd, brings us to ſure Bier 4 

And, if perform d, to Ruin. 

Qucen. This tis to counſel things chat are wojuſt + 

Firſt, to debauch a King to break his EAW. 

(W bich are his ſafety,) ard then ſeek Protection 

From him you have endanger'd 5 bur, Juſt * 

When Sins are judg'd, will damn the ene Dea 

More deep than *. he tempted. 

Bert If Princes not protect their wann, 
: | What Man will dare to ſerve. them? N 
Queen. None will dare 

To ſerve em ill, when they are Jeſt t to Lavs's W 

But v hei a Counſellor, to ſave himſelf, Nn 

Wound lay eee his Prince, 
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"The \ Double og L 


* Bug bi him to publick Ra ge and Hate; 
| tis an Act as infamouſly Dae, | ; 
As ſhould a common Soldier ſ I behind, FER? we 
And thruſt his General in the Front of War: | 
It ſhews he only ſerv'd himſelf before, E 

Aud had no ſenſe of Honour, Country, King; 
But center'd on himſelf ; andius'd his Maſtery © © © -- 
As Guardians do their Wards, with ſhows of care, 
But with intent to ſell. the publick Safety, 1973 
And pocket up his Prince. „ Bot pe 


— 


KS 


2 


Pedro. (Afi ide.) Well ſaid, faiths _ © ho 
This Speech is een too good for an Uſurper. | 3 
=. Berry. 1 ſee for whom I muſt be ſacrific'd z 


And had I not been ſotted with wy. aalen . 
1 might have found it ſooner. pet | | | 
Queen. From my ſight! 988 


The Prince who bears an lnſolence like 1 this 
Is ſuch an Image of the Powers above, ELIOT? bf 
As is the Statue of the Thundering Rr oa 
"W hoſe. Bolts the Boys may play —_— 
Bertr. Unreveng 
1 will not fall, nor ſingl | [Exit Derirgn cum w ſuis. 
Queen to 8 who , ber hand. | 
| Ou. W eleome, welcome: 
I aw you not before: one Honeſt Low: 7 e . 
Is hid with caſe among à Crowd of Courtiers: . 
How can I be too grateful to the Father | 
Of ſach a Son as Torriſmond? © DE 
KRaym His Actions were but Durg. | 4581 9 8 
Queen. Net, my Lord, | CER 
All have not paid that Bebt like noble e Cem . 
_ You hear how Bertran brands me with a Crime 
Of which your Son can witneſs, I am free; = 
I ſent to ftop the Murther, but too late; 
For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is flows, * 
The bloody Bertran, diligent in ill, 

5 "Sig ro prevent the ſoft returns of Pity. 3 | 
 - Raym. O curſed Haſte of making ſure. a Sind | <p a, 
7 Cai you forgive the Traytor? , | FF 
Queen. Never, never: ASD 


That ſeven years hence, till then ſhould I not meet k) 
And in the Temple then, 1ll-drag him hence, . Wk 8 
Evin ſrem the Hol Altar to the Block. r PR 5 
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"To bear Affronts too great. to be forgiven, . 
And not have Power to funiſh; 857 one 11 5 
There is to ruin Bertran. $314 

Qusen. O, there's none; 

Except an Hoſt from Heaven can inks fuck haſte 
To ſave my Crown as he will do to ſeize it: 
You faw be came furrounded with his Friends, 

And knew beſides our Army was rewov'd: . 
To quarters too remote for ſudden uſe. 

Raym. Vet you may give Commiſion © 2 55 
To ſome bold Man whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 5 
And let him raiſe the Train- bands of the City. py 3 

Queen. Groſs feeders, Lion talkers; Lamb-like fighters: 2 5 155 

 Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your City 
What p geting force they have; ſome popular Cie 
| More noify than the reſt, but cries Halloo, SA 

And in a trice the bellowing Herd come out; A 
The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are batricado d. 
And One: and All's the Word; true Cocks o th Game, 8 
That never a*k for what, or whom, they fights. „„ > (2 hag 
But turn em out, and ſhew em but a- Foe, | 5 


Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel: -- 


Queen. There may be Danger, in that boiſt'rous Rout: | 
Who knows when Fires are kindled for my Foes, + . 
But ſome new Blaſt of Widd may turn . F lames | 
Againſt my Pallace Walls. N 
 Kaym. But ſtill their Chief 1 . 
Muſt be ſome one whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 
_ Queen. And who more proper for that T ruſt than vou, 
Whoſe Intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 
2 Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, Yi SEP RIS. 
He {ſhall appear to head em. Toy ge 
Raym. (Afide to Alphonſo and Pedro.) bird ſeize bonn, 
"ha then inſinuate to them that I bring 1 
27 heir lawful Prince to place upon the Throne. 3 
_- Alphon, Our lawful Prince? 8 4 
Raym. Fear not; I can produce een 
| Rilo to Alph. Now we want your 8 Em, Phet a. t- 8 
ty Faction | 
Would he make for. us of the City. Wives, -. . 
Wich, O, dear Husband, m/ ſweer honey Hand, Ws. 
Won't you be for the Colonel? if you love me, . 
7 Be for the Colonel; Ohe's Jae: figeſt man! 7 cent 
or, Tait } "LExeqnt: Aube . Pedro: 5 
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r Dita rm the Juſtice of the Powers above 
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1 © Queen. If I endure it hat Imports it you? f N 
ERC Go raiſe the Miniſters of ty Revenge, 1 
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n And ſeg its Fury fall where I deſign; D 
=_ Alt laſt a time for juſt Revenge is given; FR Pee] 30 7 ö 
3 Revenge the darling attribute of 5 F 

—_ Buff man, unlike his maker, bears too long; 


Still more expos' d, the more he pardons Wrong; 
"22 Great in forgivings and in ſuffering . f 
A x To be a Saint he makes himſelf a Slave. (en Queen. 
. Kaypmond. (ſolus.) Marriage with e 1 u not EF > 
ES ins By Heaven, it muſt not be; or, if it be, 2 
A Lad, Juſtice, Honour bid farewell to Earth) 13 t 
INF) For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. | Wa 
T „ un o mond, who kneels ” him. 
1 Tor. O, ever welcome, Sir, WR <4 
——_ But doubly now !,you come in wenn ume. * A 
Weng” >, 1 - if propitious Fortune took à hre e e 
I0 ſwell my Tide of Joys to their full a Fair 44 22} 
"T8 And leave me nothing farther to. gefire. e. 
m. T hope I come in time, f not ro make 
I „„ At leaſt, to- ſave your Fortune - i bay Egan 7 ol 
_ = _ © - » Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; i 26. 
_ 1; REAR This Calm of Heaven, this Mermayd's melody, Tz.» 228158 R 
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ee pardon, Sir; my duty calls me hence N n 67) 
1 e 1 to find my Queen, OY carthly 9 e 471 
T1 whom I owe wy Hopes Hopes, my Ar Ho ere 
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| Indulges my Pretenſions to her Love. e — 
Nam. Nay, if 3 ner cin make you war, F = /, & 
Tir granted, nothin rs your Defign. a %% 
Tor. If ſhe can ma = hi biet? CCC 
Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhe ny "beſide, les JE oe - 
Are but the Train and Trap ppings © 8 57 -Þ 
if The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her gez. F * 7 
In whoſe Poſſeſſion years roul round on years, v 4% 1 9 
And Joys in Circles meet new Joys again 
Fides, Embraces, Languiſhing and Death, n 
Still from each other, each other move, . e 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our Loye: ph, 
And doubt you if ſuch Love can make me IN OP EC 
Nam. Yes, for I think you love your Honour moree. 
Tor. And what can ſhock my 3 T 
 Raym. A Tyrant, Oper Fg N ra, 
Tor. Grant the be. F 8 
When from the” Conquerour we el our the. 
We yield our ſelves his Subjects from that hour - | 
For mutual Benefits make 180 23 WAYY 
s Fam. Why, can yop think I owe a Thief my Life, [AW 
HBecauſe he took it not by lawleſs Force? SC 1 
What if he did nor all the Wl he could? een 
Am l oblig'd, by that, t'aſſiſt his Rapines, e e 
| And to maintain his Murthers? ee N 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng'dy - REI 
Kings Titles many begin by Force, 
Which Time wears © - mellows into Night YN Ne 
80 Power, which in one 18 80 is Tyranny, Ea | | 
= A ripen'd. in the next to true Succelſion: I OED" £2.19 NNE 
She's in Poſſeſſion. = % RT IEA * 
| Raym. 80 Diſeaſes are: e %%% td - er 
Shou'd not a lingring Fever be e 15 FCC 
Becauſe it long 2 24 within my Bleed? „ NO 5 TSA MD, I ag 
Do I rebel when 1 wo thruſt it due nt, 7 
What, ſhall I think the World was made for One, ann & 
And Meck ue Borg for Kings, as Beaſts for Bar} £54 { 
Not far Prote@ibn,” but to? e:devour'$2 - 9 your i b / | 
Mak thoſe who dote on Arbitrary Power.. r 3 Fo 
And you ſhdll find em either Be eu R 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſetvil in they "pxedtnels, 2085» Ded Te . W 
And Slaves to ſome; to lord it o ee n "een ED EET, 
- Orbalench, to ſupport a a Winnt bros, 1 Hg ago bY - oo HO 
And ecru your Free-bort-brethfenvof the Woti d Lov vt e 
. to become A 1 of Uſur Sans Dromys wen ins -- - 3 Eg 1. el 
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34 n. Spaniſh Per: Or NS 
To eſpouſe i] the Tyrant's Perſon and her Crimes 1 
And, on 5 „ram, get a Race of Ly I: TEE > $55. | 
To be 2ountry's Curſe in Altera BY 7 
a Tee no Crime. in her whom 1 . „„ 
Or if 1 do, her Beauty makes ir — ..; n 
Look on me S's managed o'er _ 3 
To an eternal Lethargy Wes "rage Fe 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me, e cure, % 
And but diſturb the Quiet of my Death. : - 

_ » Raym. O, Virtue! Virtue] What art thou become? -.. - 
That men ſhould-leave thee; for that Toy a Woman, 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a Man; 

Heaven took him ſleeping when he mage her too; 
Had man been waking he * ne er conſent * N 6 
Now Son ſuppoſe 3 
Some brave Conſpimcy were ready form'd * 
To puniſh Tyrants and redeem the Land, Et 
Cou'd you fo. far bely your Country's * 22" 
As not to head the Party? IH a 
Tor. How cou'd. my Haod re rebel. 1 againſt roy He Hear? _ 
Naym. How ou'd. your Heart af wy Ar, 
Tor. No Honour bids mie Er aqui 
The Royal Family i is all extinct, b 
And ſhe who reigns beftows her Crown, ov m me 5 
So muſt I be 7; grateful to the Living, e 
To be ee ious to the Dead * 
While you defra ad, your Offspring of their 1 3 \- 
Raym. Mark whs defraud their Offsp ings you 0 or * * 
For know there yet ſurvives the lawful r 5 | 
Of Saxcho's Blood, whom when Lkell produce, 8 2 55 
J reſt aſſur'd to ſee you pale with-F ear, 35 oo 8 
And trembling at his Name. | 
Tor. He muſt be more than Man who Wie i= me & fremble; 
I dare him to the Field with. all herds. 47 79 ET 
Of Juſtice on his fide, againſt e ee, 
Produce your lawful Prince, r . 
* brave a Rebel Love 9.665 you 4; 1 ADS 
Nam. Read that: Tis with the Ro ITY 14 NE 
And given me by the King whes: time thop' ſerve. $1536 PIR 
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| 2 and alone ſirui ning n ns yen 0 
Peſcape rehellions' rages, | 2 4 81 (HR * ae mr 
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er am he, Wer Son; that Torriſmond, „ .. = 
The World contains not ſo forlorn à Wrench! th : — 
- Let never man believe he can be happy} _ „„ 07 oY 
For when I thought my Fortune of RET > 22 
One fatal moment tears me from my Joys - N — 
And when two Hearts were oe og Love, „ - 2 
The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the ä 
And ſevers em for ever. ö 
RKaym True; it muſt. | f any — 60 
SL * © Gan man ia baue thay ic wu VVV 1 
e any Pity in your Brea 2 7 n — . = 
Re deem me from Aer inth of Fate, 1. . 3 
And plunge me in m firſt Obſcucity:. EI, | -' 2 
; The Berfet is alone between us two ey bet A 
8 h you wou'd not hide me this el, N 
2 t be Kind, r ENS 
278. Father ſtill. WE re Fr 
. our Lot's too glorious, and the Proof too $M ; © + 14+. 
Now. in the name of Honour, Sir, I beg you ? | " 0 
(Since I muſt_uſe Authority no more) - 3 Sy 
On theſe old Knees 1 1 2s oe I dye, - | bs 4 
That I may ſee your Father's Death reve d. 7 7 5 3 
Tor... W hy, 25 the only bus'neſs of ae ale; 3 3 1 
My Order's iſſued to recall the Army, yp : „ 
And Bertran's Death reſolv'd. 3 
- © Raym. And not the Queen's? O ſhe's the chief Offender! _ 
Shall Tultice turn her Edge within your Hand? XG 1 
No, if ſhe ſcape, you art your {elf che N | 
And Murtherer of your Father. 
Tor. Cruel Fates, 
2 To what have — me! * | . | 
| - Raym. Why 5 — Sigg? N 
Dr. Since you muſt know, bat 1 break, o break my Hear, 
Before I tell my fatal Story out, 
Th' Uſurper o my. Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 
The A deer my Faber, is my Wife! e 
Nam. O, Horrgue! Hortcar! s ter this Alliance, ER: 2 2 
— Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolfs With Sheep, 42 
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And every d Creature couple with his Foe. Gat SI Ba 
How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven-oppoſes L 7 5 1 
I I bred you up to Arms, raid yo 8 to 1 8 5 75 . EAT. 
- . 19 to fight far this Fol 3606 TY | 
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Do you vet! love the Cauſe of all your Woes, / 3+ 26:72 "wg; 

Gr, is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) --  - 

More odious to yaur ſigbt than Toids and Adders?-- | * 

Tor. O there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate ns ine 

3 I am bound to hate, and born to lovel ee 

Raym. No morc: '—— Farewell my much lamented King: 

Aide. I dare not truſt him with bimſelf ſo far i 

Io own him to the People ar theit King, 3 
Before their Rage has finiſh'd my Defigns : 

On Bertran and the Queen, but in Delpighe | Earth 

Ev'n of himſelf Vil ſave him. [Bxir Raymond. 

Tor. Tis but a moment ſince I have been King, - 

And weary on't already; Para Lover, | 

Am lov'd, poſſeſs, yer all theſemake me wretched; 4 5 
And Heav'n has giv*n-me Bleſſings for a CurſdGſgS. 
With what a load of Vengeance àm I preſ it 
Vet never, never, can I hope for Reſ ;,; Wo be 
For when my heavy Burthen I remove, 

The EIT: falls — and W her [ eve. - bean Torrifmond.. 
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C T V. SCENE L id 
SCENE, 4 Bed-Chamber. 5 
f —5˙˖ Ente Torrilmonk x 
Tor. Ore, Juſtice, Nature, Pity and MY ou 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in wy Breaſt, 8 
And I am all a Civil- war within! 1 * 
Fer Queen and Tereſa at a Male, 8 
My Leonora there EO eee 
Mine? Is. ſhe mines: My Father's Maurtherer Wer . 
Oh! that I could with Honour love her more, 3 
Or hate her leſs with Reaſon! See, ſhe wee 4. 2 70 i a OS AI. 
Thinks me unkind, or: fal{& and knows not why Ti ek 
I thus eſtra my Perſon from her. Bed: Wy | lb oa 
Shall I not aaf per no? 'cwill. break. her He r: 25 2 r 
She'll know too ſoon her own mad m Misfortunes. [Exir. 
2 veen. He's gone, apd I. am loft 3, Didſt thou EIT, ſee e e 
His ſullen Eyes? how. Som hey C 
Bo _ He look'd not . the © mk oy'd. © W 2 wa); be 1 
Tir. Can you not fn Chan ge. dec? . Po 
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TP IF 18. Double Deng, N 75 9 
. I wi tell that theu may'ſf weep with me. ">, ll 
ak dear, how ſceet his firſt Embraces were! 3 

ich what a Zzal he join'd his Lips ro mine! 1 9 


And ſuckt my Breath at every. word I 1 - 
As if he drew his Inſpiration thence ; - >, | 
While both our Souls. came upward to our Meuths. Ss 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet: be. | 
1 thought: Oh no; 'Tis falſe: Leould not think ; | — 42 
* was neither Liſe nor Death, but both in one. l 
Ter. Then ſure bis Tranſports were not leſs than yours. (097, 
a A More, more! for by the bigh-bung* Tapers light i 
I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, 5 
His very Eye - balls trembl'd with his Love, „ E 
And erk though their Caſements humid Fires: 
He ſigh'd and kiſ. d, breath'd ſhorr, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw away the time; 
All he cou'd ſay was Love, and Leonora. 
Ter. Haw then can you (uſpe& him loſt ſo food? 

u. Laſt night he flew not with a Bridegroom' s haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour; | 
I told: the Clocks, and watch'd the wafting Light, : 
And liſtned to each ſoftly. treading „ | Ne SE 
In hope twas he: but ſtill it was not he. e | 

At laſt he came, but with ſuch akerd Looks, " "nl 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome: Ghoſt had met bim 1 — 
All pale, and Fes he ſurvey'd me round; . \-- ol 

Then, with a Groan, he threw himſelf a- bed, : 3 
But far from me, as far ds he coud move, 9 . : 

And figh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but woe from | me. n= ö 

Ter. What, all the night? 25 * 55 

ueen. Even all the live -long- ni * . „ 

At laſt, (for bluſhing, I muſt teil thee all,) F =" 

1 prefs'd his Hand, and laid me- by bis Side % 
He pull'd it back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. e e ee __ 

With chat I burſt into a flood of Teas, r ꝑ 

And ask'd him how 1 had offended him? F 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Grone, I 

, $0 reftſfs paſt the night: and at the Laan CVVT 

Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſb' de. e 7 

Tier. Sighs and Groans, _ 1 gg Oo Eu. > >. vs 

Paleneſs and Trembling, all are figns of Dares Lo a ona Meter of = 

Fe only fears to make you ſhare his Sorrows. „ | 
' Queen, 1 wiſh twere ſo: but Love till doubts che wort . 

My heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woes, - „%% . 

FTorebonds eme ill at fed To ſooth my des Ro is ey i 5 

8 o 

en irens left er. rere vice 35353 „ 
6d» ß 08 


fo 


. = * — R 
. — N 53 [ 
„ — ; *. o& = : 
: k "en . * | 


> . x0 | 0 hi | 
TL | 8 8  Parewel — Mawr: OE IO% Ik 
| Farewel: my pur jur d Smaiy, 
" Jab never injur d Creature . 
* Man Inu. „„ 
8 | | 


po 


—— 


- 5 — * 5 
o — ba W 2 a # > 
: : 
0 - 
o 
g bs . 
— 
4 & Ye 2 L Y v 
” * — 
| \ 
" 8 
7 hk 4 ® 
* 
4 


* 
* 
- . 
0 


. 


SITS" 3 8 
| 5 But 'ths pry ein leſfvg, 5 
1 CR N 
Tis eaſy to deceive u - 
In Pity ef your Pein, 
Bur we love you leaue us 
To rail at yon i vain. 5 
= we bave deſcey d it, 5 
5 is no Bliſs beide ie 
CT Bur ſhe that once has cry d irt 
1 e - . 
. Tb Paſſon you pretended 
8 N N Wat only to obtain 
. | But when the Charm: is ended 
The Charmer zun diſdain. 
k Tour Love by ours we meaſure 
| Till we haus loft: our Treaſwe, . RR og 
43 bo | air Dying ts @ Plaaſs 
| „FFF ben Living is c Fin. . 
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_ beter e e ee 5 
— - - Do. Still ſhe is here, and Hal 1-cannor * | 
* * But wander like ſome diſcantented | 
. -. .That oft 1.8 bur. is forbid to tak. | 
== Queen. O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my Death, 
l | You need no mare eee, 28 
- == Will you not ſpeak? ? Foe orb fact 
2 465 & Tor. cannot. | $ | 2 — n bs, 
= Os. Speak! oh, ſpeak! % 
3 5 Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. DOT 
or. O 


[> 2 Do not gb er tell eee 


Te. Why do I Hire, ye Power 
. Qu. Why do I live, to hear yen a thar work? 


—_ - _ Some black-mouth' Vt lr. * e, 
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25 5 the Doble te Diſcovery.” PERRIN +, 
Bo. No! No! Pray let he g. 

Queen. (kneeling) You ſhall not geo 

B 15 the Pleaſures of our Nuptial- bed, 

if eyer I was lov'd, though now l'm not, 

By theſe true Tears, which ou my. way v7 Hearr 

| Bleed at my Eye e 
Toe. Riffe... er oh Sage eu 

Qusen. I will never riſe, „ ieee e, 

I cannot chuſe a better place to die 
Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 2 
Queen. (riſing) Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you love me not: 
What have I-done? ye Powers, what have-I done? 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love ö 
No ſooner gain'd, but ſlighted and betray d: 8 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk, ME LE 20 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide 3 75 6 
To wither on the ground. | BY. 5M 
Tere. For Heav'ns ſake, Madam, moderate. yout Paſſion. 4 
| Queen. Why nam'ſt thou Heav'n? there is no Heaven for me: 
Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeiz d my tortur' d Soul: | 
When | had rais'd his groveling Fate from ground, 

; "To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and to Me;; . 4 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt; 6 | . if 
Then, then to be contemn'd; then, then thrown oE; :- | $\ 
Ir calls me old, and wither , and deformd, ; 
And loathſome: Oh! what Woman can bear Loathſome? 
The Furtle flies not from his billing Mate, 

He bills the cloſer: but ungrateful Man, 

Baſc, barbarous Man, the more we raiſe.our Love; 
The more we pall and cool, and kill his ardour. 
Racks, Poiſon, Daggers, rid 1 me but of Lifez Eh $4 

And any Death is welcome. 
Tor. Be witneſs all ye, Powers that know my Heart, 4 
I would bave kept the fatal Secret hid. 
But ſhe has conquer'd, to her Ruin conquer'd: + 
Here, take this Paper, read our Deſtinies z  - - 1 
Vet do not; but aaa to N 8 
Be ignorantly ſafe. © 8 e 
9s. No! give it me, | Eby: 
| Even though it be the Sentence of my Death; | 5 0 
- Tor, Then ſee how much unhappy Love has made us: 


O Leonora! Oh! © e 
We two were born when fullen Planets gra, „ Ie 
- When each the others Influence oppos d, +20) 
"01 Arew the daun to Fsaions a6 gur Bund: . 
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Ohl better, better had it been for us 
That we had never feen, or never lov'd. 


W 
TR = * 
5 +# 
of 
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But now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain 


Oh ! but ſays Conſcience; FI 


Gs No, that's 


38 FO Ir TOY The Spanif Pyar: Or, 


— 


Queen. There is no Faith 1 in Heaven, i if Heaven fays ſo, 


| You dare not give it. 


— > 


Tor. As unwilling, | | 
As I would reach out Opium to a | Friend 1 
Who lay in Torture, and defir*d to die. (Live. the Paper, 
Of ſeeing what a World of Tears it ons _ Ars AF 
Go filemly enjoy your part of Grief, a 
And ſhare the fad Inheritance. with me. ] 

Queen. I have a thirſty Fever in my Soul, 

Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let me die. Exit Q and D 
nter Lorenzo. ' | 

Lor, Arm, arm, my Lord: the City Bands are up, 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts confus d; 
All cluſtring in a heap, like Farming Hives, 


— 


And riſing in a moment. 


Tor. With deſign to puniſh Bertran,. and che King, 


Twas order'd ſo. 
Lor. Then you're betra) y'd, my Lord. 


Tu true, they Bech is Catia kilpa by EF EN 


But now they cry, Down with the e F ire it, 
Pull out th* uſurping Queen. _ : 
Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo! durſt chey name the Queen? 
Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 
Tyr. O Sacrilege! Say quickly whe commands 
This vile blaſpheming Rom? 
Lor. I'm loath to tell you, | 
But both our Fathers thruſt em headlong on, 
And bear down all before * 
Tor. Death and Hell! ' 
Somewhat muſt be reſoly'd ** ſ 8 


How ſay' ſt thou, my Lorenzo ?. dar thoube,, 


A Friend, and once forget thou art a Son, 

To help me ſave the Queen? 8 
Lor. ( Afide.) Let me conſider; 

Bear Arms againſt my Father? he be 


Tbaz's true; but for whoſe ſake did FR me? 


For his own, ſure enough: for me he knew not. 
in Nature's Face ? 

But how if Nature fly in my Face firſt? | 
Alas: 8 ature's the reffor : Let her look to? 3 
He gave me Li and he may take it arte 5 

9 play, lay =. AID IR 


1» F > _ 
Ss. —— 


— — = — 


u. Dia . a, 


& "Tis Policy for Son and Father to tal Fn a 
For then, Lands and- Tenewgnts cohimit no Treaſon, 
- (To Tor.) Sir, upon mature conſideration, 1 have found my Father 
Iso be little better than a Rebel, and therefore I'll do 
- My beſt to ſecure him for your ſake; in oy you oz | 
cure bim hereafrer for my ſake. . 
Tor. Put on. thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the T roops 5 
Which every moment I expect rYarrive: _ 
Proclaim me, as I am, thelawful King or 
I need not caution thee-for Raymond's Life, * 
Though I no more muſt call him Father now. 
Lor. (Afide,) How ! not call him Father? 
1 ſee A alters a Man ſtrangely, 
This may ſerve me for a Uſe of inftrudtio, 
Io caſt off my Father when I'm | 
Methought too he call'd himſelf If the tawſul King; 
| 8 ſweetly that he knows what's what 
ith our Sovereign Lady: Well, if I rout my 
Father as I hope in Heaven 1 ſhall, I am in a fair . 
Way to be a Prince of the Blood: Farewel General 35 (Tawoy. 
. FI bring up thoſe that ſhall try What mettle there i is in 2. 
I[Exit. 
Tor. (ar the door. \Haſtethete, chintaand the Garda be all drawn up 
Before the Palace · gate By Heav'n, Pll face 
This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name R I g 
O, Leonora, beauteous in thy Crimes, F 1 
Never were Hell and Heaven ſo march'd before! | e | 4 
Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; PM ” 
Then all the Bleſt will beg that thou mayſt live, — 
And even my Father s Ghoſt his Dcath Forgive: : 5 Aw Tor, 


s EME The Polace-yard. 2 
Ty Drums. and Trumpets within, ug 5 5 _— ll 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their rev. = 


am. Now, valiant Citizens, the tire is come 

To thow your Courage and your Loyalty . 2 
Tou have a Prince of Sancho's Royal Blood, l 
The Darling of the Heavens and Joy of a Det OS. -, 
. When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, 2 you 3 agony 5 | + ' 
om what will you adventure to re- ſcat fi Sg gh ANG 

po | ARK pee | 


n his Father's Throne? | i 
"mn Our frre nf.  * - © 2 
Pug hs f 1. 2 i. 2 1 4 6, 2s x . : WW ie p 


e 2 R aym. What Hoy remains to INE our 4 


3 


. Call it a Cordial? Am I then a Traitor, 


b Wichout the Pilot's Care. 


Bur o'er the Tyrant's Guards 'to force” our” „ 
Om. Lend on, Lead ___ OT ; 


du, and Tampirm the her Side. 95 OT 


Enter Torriſmond and bis b ar they are ing! ” 1 
n | fight, Mes: | FER boy & 2 


"Tor, to bis, Hold, hold your, Arm. 
Raym. to his, Retire... 218 X 3 
Alpb. What means this Pauſe? . TS, Tt CO . 


3 


Ped, Peace: N wor ks within them. - | 
[Tor. and Ray. & ger. 

Tor. How comes it, good old Man, chat we two meet _ 

On theſe harſh terms! thou very reyerend Rebel? 


Thou venerable Traitor, in whoſe Face 


And hoary Hairs Treaſon is ſan&ified ; 
And Sin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by Age to Virtue: - 
Raym. W hat Treaſon is it to redeem my . 
— ro reform the States? 1 | 8 
or. That's a ſtale Cheat, Fs et 2 

The primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt usd it, at 

And was the firſt Reformer of the Skies. 88 ä 
Raym. What if L ſce my Prince miſtake a Poiſon, Þ 6 £1 


Becauſe I hold his Hand, or break the Glas? 
Tur. How darſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Will _ 
Raym. Becauſe tis then the only time to (erve Him. 
Tor. 1 take the blame of all * * _ 


Diſcharge thy weight on me. = * 


Raym. O, never, never! 
Why, 'tis to leave a Ship toſt in a Wee 


Tor. I'll puniſh thee, 
By Heaven, I will, as I wo puniſh Rebels 


Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. 3's w2 5 
ERaym. Firſt let me ſee ITY, 
Her puniſht who miſ-leads you from your ir Fame, e 


mp 


Then burn me, hack me, hew me into N | NG 
And I ſhall die well pleas d. Ia Haar 11 nt PF 
Tor. Proclaim my Title, 

To fave the effuſion of? my. Sbjct; Blood ung thou that an 
Be as my Foſter - father near my 8 1 
And next my Leonor. ans oh. | 
* That word ſtabs me. 
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| 3 HA the Double Diſtovery. 


vou mall be (ill plain Torriſmond with me, | 
Th' Abetter, Partner, (if you like that name,) 5 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but no King, a 
- Till you deſerve that Title by your Juftice: L 
Tor. Then, farewell Pity, I will be obey d. | 
© (To the People.) Hear, you-miſtaken Men, whoſe Loyalty NNN 
Runs headlong into Treaſon : See your Prince, , 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's Son; . 
Diſmiſs your Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. 
Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are looſe 
As heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from ſenſe. 
You ſce he knows not me, his natural Father; 
But aiming to poſſeſs th' uſurping Queen, 
So high he's mounted in his Aiery hopes, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head, 
And. turns his Brains to Frenzy. 
Tor. Hear me yet, I am 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 


- -- 


But ſpare his Perſon for his Father's ſake. 


Pied. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure him; 
There's no Surgeon in all Arragon has ſo much 
. Dexterity as 1 have at breathing of the — : 
Tor. My Right for me, | | | 
Raym. Our Liberty for us. 
| Can. Liberty, Liberty .— [A. FR are 90 eo fete, | 
Enter Lorenzo and his Party. 6 : 
Tor. On forfeit of your Lives lay down your Arms. 
Alph. How, Rebel, art thou there? 
Lor. Take your Rebel back again Father mine. 
The beaten Party are Rebels to the Conquerours, 
I have been at hard-head with your butting Citizens; 
I have roured your Herd 4 have diſperſt them; | 
And now they are retreate quietly, 


From their extraordinary Vocation of Fi ghting ja * 
The Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of Cozening 


In their Shops. 
Tor. to Raym. You (ce tis vain contendio vg with the Truth, 


| Acknowledge what I am; = 


Raym. You ate my King: wo“ you wou d be your own; 


But by a fatal fondneſs you betray 0 


Your Fame and Glory to th' Uſürper's Bed: 
Enjoy the Fruits gf Blood and Parricide, 
Take your own Crown from Leonora's . 


And ba NN Father's + Murtherer i in oer Arm] | ih RTE 


al. 
4 


"Ws... 8 The Spaviſh Fryar: Or, 


My Life is of no further uſe to me: 
I can hear with honour your Demands. 
And yet at laſt that And Juſtice! Ob- 


Has cancell'd half my mighty ſum of Woes: 


(OY 


55 Wen Virtue, 


Lad P TX * > 7 * 
. ry = 
— 1 — 1 a 
we 1 - as 
- , = ” - 


Enter Queen and Tereſa: Women, 
 Alph. No more: behold the Queen. 
7+ 64 Behold the Baſilisk of 7 orriſmond, -4 
That kills him with her eyes. I will ſpeak on, 
I would have chafſer'd it before for Vengeance: 3 
Now let it go 1 Failing. 


Tor. (Aſide.) My Heart ID while 1 -— him ſpeaks f 


And every ase fiber dro old, So 

Like Natu:e letting down the Springs of Life: 

So much the Name of Father aws me ſtill. 

Send off the Crowd: For you, now I have conquer'd, 


Lor. to Alph. Now, Sir, who proves the Traitor? My Conſcience | 
Is true to me, it always whiſpers right, when +; 88 
1 have my Regiment to back it. ie 
fan Lo omnes præter Tor. Ray .& Leon. 


— 


Vr. O Leonora! what can Love do more? 
T have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt: 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep ou mine: 


Qleen. Tis paſt, tis paſt; and Love is ours no more: © | 


'Yerl complain not of the Powers above; 


They made m' a miſer's feaſt of Happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 
Now, by yon' Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Men; 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, = 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day : 
Say but you hate me not. þ 
Tor. I cannot hate you. 
 Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more 
That all the Saints may witneſs i it againſt you, 
ueen. Cruel Raymond! 2 2 
Can he not puniſh me but he muſt hate? . p 
O! 'tis not Juſtice, but a brutal Rage, . EIT 
W hich hates th* Offender's perſon with his Crimes: : 
I have enough to overwhelm one Woman, 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in a day: + 


Let Pity lend a Tear when Rigour ſtrikes. 8 4: 


Raym. Rok then you ſhould have thought of Tears and Fix 


Majeſty, and hoary Age A... 
"ERR for Sancho $ fy, 4 * 8 2 8 7 D 

e future vail w Hall be öde Wäele Satte; Nets 
A hap | will. I build with large Ra 1 £ 
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Where every day an hundred aged men 1 FO ns 
- Shall all hold up their wither'd hands to Heaven, 
= To pardon Sancho's Death. r ee" 
Tor. See, Raymond, ſee; ſhe makes a large amends: 
Sancho is dead: no puniſhment of her + 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff limbs from the dark Grave; 
Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Heaven; 
Or break th? eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, : 
To ſee with Joy her Miſeries on Earth. 
Kam. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence be tri; 85 
But Man, who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples; 
Which like a Warning piece muſt be ſhot off, 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. x FS TEST 
Queen. Had I but known that Sancho was his Fathe 
I would have pour'd a Deluge of my Blood © 
To ſave one Drop of his. 8 | 

Tor. Mark that, Inexorable Raymond mark! 

Twas fatal Ignorance that caus'd his Death. - | 
Raym. What if ſhe did not know he was your Father? 
She knew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, | 
Heaven's Image double ſtampt, as Man and King. 

B. He was, he was, cv'n more than you can ſay, 
ut yet a | | 5 SE, 
Ries: But yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
ueen. He will not hear me out! Es 
Ter. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead? 2 — 
Curb your ill- manner'd Zeal. 
Ray. Sing to him Syren; FOE: 

For I ſhall ſtop my Ears: now mince the Sin, 

And mellifie Damnation with a Phraſe: - 

Say you conſented not to Sancho's Death, 
But barely not forbad it. fare a = 

Qu. Heard- hearted Man, I yield my guilty cauſe, 5 M 

But all my Guilt was caus'd by too much Love. IF AD; 
Had l for Jealouſie of Empire foughr © = | 
Good Sancbo's Death, Sancho had dy d before. 

' Twas always in my Power to take his Life: 
But Intereſt never could my Conſcience blind 
Till Love had caſt a miſt before my Eyes; 
And made me think his Death the only means © 

Which could ſecure my Throne to Torri/mond. 
Dor. Never was fatal Miſchief meant ſo kind, 

For all the gave, has taken all wax. 

Malicious Pow'rs ! is this to be xeftor'd? 
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And therefore fix this Doom upon my ſelf. 


*, 


And laſt that I can make you of my Love. 


Tis to * worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 5 85 


They make an Omen to their after Reign, 


* 7 The Spaniſh Fryar : : Or, 


Raym. Heaven has reſtor'd you, you depoſe your ſelf. e 
Oh! when young Kings begin with ſcorn of * ee - to 


And blot their Annals in the foremoſt p 3 
Tor. No more; leſt you be made the 4:7 Example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. | 
Raym. Once again: | PEI I. «ILSS 
Let her be made your Father $ Sacrifice, | ; 
And after make me her's. ED eg 
Tor. Condemn a Wife! 5 
That were to attone for Parricide with Murther! 55 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd! we'll be content 
* that poor ſcanty Juſtice: Let her part. | 
or. Divorce! that's worſe than Death, 'tis Death of Love: 3 


. The Soul and Body * not with ſuch Pain 
As 1 from you: but yet 'tis juſt, my Lord: | 


Jam th' Accurſt of 24 the Hate of Earth, 
Lour Subjects Deteſtation, and your Ruin: —.— I 


Tor. Heav'n ! Can you wiſh it? to be mine no more! 1 
Queen. Yes, I can wiſh it as the deareſt Proof 


To leave you bleſt I would be more accurſt 

Than Death can make me; for Death ends our Woes, 

And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournful Scene: 

But I would live without you; to be wretched long: 

And hoard up every moment of my life, 

To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, 

Till ev'n fierce Rennie at the laſt, ſhall ſay, 

Now let her dye, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 

Tor. Hear this, hear this thou Tribune of the peo 

Thou zealous, publick Blood- hound hear, and melt. v. 
Raym. (Afi ide.) I could cry now, my Eyes grow womaniſh, | 

But yet = Heart holds out. 

Queen. Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I choſe, | 

Aud there with holy. Virgins live immur'd: INE ne 

_ Courſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Peep, * Fes eee 

Broke by the melancholy midnight Bell: „F 

Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfied at laſt. * 32404 

Faſting and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 


ple: : 


\ 


Shall o dead Sancho Juſtice every hour. . 5 > 


Raym. ( Afide ) By your leave, Manhood“ per his Dj. 
Dor. He Weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd.. 


_ No! "Tan a ſalt cheam that ſcalds my Eyes 
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tuen Af he were vanquiſh'd, I am till unco er te 
52 WE you in the height of all my Love, 55 43 
Ev'n when my Heart is . out its way, 
And ſtruggles to you moſt. 
Fare wel, a laſt Farewel! My dear, * [7 
Remember me; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let him? 
Shall he remember Leonora's Love, 
And ſhed a parting Tear to her Misfortunes? 5 
 Raym. ( Amoſ crying) Yes, yes, he ſhall, pray go. 
Tor. Now, By my Soul, ſhe ſhall not go: why, on, 
_ Her every Tear is worth a Father's Life; 
Come to my Arms, come, my fair e 1.10 
Let us not think what future Ills may fall, 
But drink deep Draughts of Love, and loſe em all. | 
| Exit Tor. with. the Queen. 
Raym. No matter yet, he has my Hook within him, 
Now let him frisk and flownee, and run and roule,. _ 
And think to break his hold. He toils in vain: 
This Love, the Bait he © gorg'd ſo greedily, 
Will make him fick, and then I have him ſure. | 
Euter Alphonſo, and Pedro. 8 
3 Ab. Brother, there's News from Bertran; he deſires. 5 
Admittance to the King; and cryes aloud, 
This Day ſhall end our Fears of civil War: 
For his ſafe Conduct he entreats your Preſence,, 


YE 
= 


And begs you would be ſpeedy. 
 Raym- Though I loath  _ CEE op 
The Traitor's fight, I'll go: Attend u us YES [Exit Ray. 
Enter Gomez, Elvira, ominic, with Officers, to make. the Sage 
as full as poſſible. - 


Pedro. Why; Haw nol Ow: wh abit thou here with a 
whole Brother-hood of City Bailifs? why, thou lookeſt like Adem 


in Paradiſe, with his guard of Beaſts about him. 
Com. Ay, and a man had need of them, Don Pedro: for here are 


the two o d Seducers, a Wife and Prieſt, that's Eve and the Ser- 
pent, at my Elbow, IE, 
Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks ap Church-men. - ©; 5 LR 
Som. Indeed you are a charitable Be] * "30. org my Wife cry'd ut 
Fire, Fire; and you brou 72 out your Church-buckers, = calld 2 7 .,_w 


for Engines to P! apainſt it. ..,: 
Ab. I am 15 you are come hither to accuſe your Wife, her = = 


Education has been virtuous, her Nature mild and cafie. : © *Q.\ 
Dom. Ves! ſhe's cafic with a Vengeance, there's A certain Colo- 99 
nel has found her ſo. . 5 
4 * 8 came a — 7 * to your bea. n 3 
5 Com. . 


2 2 * ; oe ** ü Siri Py 
_ Ts” the \Sponifh Pryor: or, TH 


"Os. And ſhe's a ſporlefs- Virgin ſtill for Wehen never cs | 
worſe for my wearing, I'll take my Oath on't: I have liv'd with 
her with all the Innocence of 4 a Man of threeſcore; 5 like a peace- 
able Bedfellow as I am 


Elvi. Indeed, Sir, 1 have no reaſon to complain of him for diſtur- 5 
. of my Sleep. 


A fine Commendation. you have given your ſelf z the 
Church Fig not marry you for that. = 


Pedro. Come, come, your Grievances, your EYRE e 

Dom. Why, Noble Sir, Fl] tell you. 

Gom. Peace Fryar! and let me ſpeak firſt. I am the PlaintifF. 
Sure you think you are in the Pulpit where you preach by hours. 

Dom. And you edifie by minutes. 


Gom. W here you make. Doctrines for the People, and Uſes and 

AI for your ſelves. 
edro. Gomez, give way to the old Gentleman in black. 

Com. No! t'other old Gentleman in black ſhall take me if I do! 
1 wiltfpeak firſt! nay, I will Fryar: for all your Peroum Sacerdotic, 
I'll fi ak truth in few words, 20 then you may come after wards, 
and foe by the clock as you uſe to do For, let me tell you, Gentle- 
men, he ſhall lye and forſwear himſelf with any Fryar in all Spain: : 
that's a bold word now—— - 


Dom. Let him alone: let him alone: [ ſhall fetch him back 
with a Circum bendibus I warranc him. * 
Alph. Well, What have you to ſay againſt your Wife, Gomez? 

Com. Why, I ſay, in the firſt place, that I and all men are mar- 

"Tried for our Sins, and that our Wives are a Judgement; that a 

- Batchelour-cobler is a happier man than a, Prince in Wedlock; 
that we are all viſited with à houſhold Plague, and, Lord have mer- 
9 upon ts ſhould be written on all our doors. £ 5 


Dom. No he _—_ Marriage: which is one of the ſeven bleſ- 
L ſed Sacraments. - 
Com. Tis liker one of the Gen dead] Sins: but 3 your beſt 
on't I care not: 'tis but binding a man Neck and Heels 7505 all that! 
But as for my Wife, that Cracadile of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly cpa 
traiterouſly conſp ird the Cuckoldom of me her anointed Soverei 
Lord: and, with rhe nlp of the aforeſaid Fryar, whom Heav 
confound, and, with the of one Colonel Heruando, Caokold- 
maker of this ; deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal berſclf away, and 
under her Arm fe oniouſly to bear one Casket of Diamonds, Pearls, 
and other Jewels, to che Value of 30000 Fiſtals. Kalky. Not 
Guilty: how ſaieſt thou Culprit? 
Dom. Falſe and ſcandalous! Give me ads: Book. 1 take my 


corporal Oath polne blanks r N e of CARE 
Alvi. Anil ſo will I. «\ : 
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. 1 Double Diſcovery. „„ Gy -., NA 
Du As I was walking in the Streets, telling my Beads, and, © 
praying to my ſelf, according to my uſual cuſtom, I heard a foul 
Oar-cry before Gomez his Portal; and his Wife, my Penitent, ma- 
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. king .doleful Lamentations: 'Thereupon, making what haſte my . 1 ? 
Limbs would ſuffer me, that are crippl'd with often kneeling, l! 
- ſaw him Spurning and Fiſting her molt unmercifully : whereupon, 4 


uſing Chriſtian Arguments with him to deſiſt, he fell violently. up- 
on me, without reſpect to my Sacerdotal Orders, puſht me from. 

him, and turn'd me about with a Finger and a Thumb, juſt as a 
Man would ſet up a Top. Mercy, quoth I. Damme, quoth he. 
And ſtill continued Labouring me, rifl a good minded Colonel 
came by, whom, as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never ſeen before. 

Com. O Lord! O Lord? . 

Dom. Ay, and O Lady! O Lady too! I redouble my Oath, I 1 
had never {cen tim. Well, this N oble Colonel, like a true Gentle 
man, was for taking the weaker part you may be ſure — where- 
upon this Gomez fle w, upon him like a Dragon, got him down, the | 
Devil being ſtrong in him, and gave him Baſtinado on Baſtinado, © :. 
and Buffet upon Buffer, which the poor, meek Colonel being pro- - 5 

ſtrate, ſuffer d with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. 5 So 
Com. Who? he meck? I'm ſure I quake at the very thought of 
him; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he made Aſſault and Natte- 
ry upon my Perſon, beat tne into all the colours of the Rain-bow. _ 
And every word this abominable Prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the 4 "3 
Alcoran. But if you want a thoreugh. pac'd Lyar that will ſwear - 10 
through thick and thin, commend me to a Fryar. 85 
Enter Lorenzo, who comes behind the Company, and ſtands at 

2 bis Father's bac unſten, over againſt Gomez. 8 / 

Lor. (Aide) How now! What's here to do? my Cauſe a try- 
ing, as I live, and that before my own Father: now. Fourſcore — 85 0 
him for an old baudy Magiſtrate, that ſtands like the Picture of 
"Madam Juſtice, with a pair of Scales in his Hand, to weigh Le- 


— 


c ro iig ry town | 
Alb. Well — but all this while, who is this Colonel Hernando. 
Com. He's the Firſt-begotten of Beelzebab, with 4 Face as ter- 
| rible as Demogorgon. LE ON nk POR RT 1 ae 

I Lorenzo preps up over Alph. bead, and ftares at Gomez. © 
. . ĩᷣͤ ater Ts 37 \ 
He's a very proper, handſome fellow ! well-proportion'd , and-clean + 
 ſhapd, within Face like a Cherubin, ' Hoes Wt; | | 


Ab. Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon your Wife? - © | 
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„ The Spanif per Ot, e 
| Com. (Afde) Now I dare ſpeak ; let him look as-dreadfull — 
he will. I ſay, Sir, and I will prove it, that he had a leud I 
ſign upon her Body, and attempted to corrupt ber Honeſty. 
fLor: lifts up his Fiſt anche at Frey 
I confeſs my Wife was as willing---as himſelf; and, I believe, 
t was ſhe corrupted him: for I have known him formerly a very 
civil and modeſt perſon. 
'  Eltvi. You ſee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every word: he” $ 
- plainly mad. 
Alph. Speak boldly man! and ſay what thou wilt ſtand by : did 
he ſtrike thee? __ 
Com. I will ſpeak boldly: He ſtruck me on che Face before my 3 
own threſhold, that the very walls cry d ſhame on him. 
Lor. holds ap again. 
Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the man's as peaceable a 
Gentleman as any is in all Spain. x | 
Dom. Now the Truth comes out in ſpight-of him, 
Ped. I believe the Fryar has betwich'd him. 
Alph. For my part, 1 ſee no wrong that has been officr'd kim. 
Com. How? no wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with the help of 
two Souldiers, carried me away vi & armis, and would have put 
+ me into a plot againſt the Government. [Lor. holds up again. 
_— I confeſs, I never could endure the Government, becauſe it was 
Tyrannical: but my Sides and Shoulders are Black and Blue, as 


I can ſtrip, and ſhew the Marks of 'em. ©, Lor. again. 
: But that might happen too by a Fall that. I got yeſterday upon 
the Pebbles. £ All laugh. 


Dom. Freſh Straw,- and a dark Chamber : a moſt manifeſt Judg- 
ment, there never comes betrer of railing : . the Church. 
Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay? I think you'll make me 
mad: Fruth has been at my Tongue's end this half hour, and 1 
3 not power to bring i it out for rar of this . Co- 
lone \ 8 5. 5 
Alpb. What Colonel? TS | 
Com. Why, my Colonel: I mean, my Wife's 5 Colonel chat ab- 
ears there to me like my malus genius, and terrifies me. 
Alpb. (Turning) Ne ow you are wad: indeed, Comes; ; n is my 
Son Lorenzo. 
Com. How! your Son Lorewzo! it is eee CES x 
| Alpb. As, true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter. 
. Lor. What, have I taken all this pains about a Siſter?? 
Som. No, you have taken ſome about me: I am ſure, if von ge 
. ber Brother, my Sides can ſhew the Tokens of our Alliance 5 
Aub. to Lor. You know I put your Siſter into a Nunnery; with 
2 ſtrict Command, not to ou, for fear you ſhould have 
A — * ber to bave eke Habit, VERA Was as! > my 
88 nten- 
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©, The. Donble Diſcovery. 5 
Intention; and conſequently, I married her without your. know - 
ledge, that it might not be in your power to prevent it. 7. 

Elvi, You ſee, Brother, I had a natural affection to you. 
Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, Pox upon me, 
for being ſo near a-kin to thee. , e e 
Evi. However, we are both beholding to Fryar Dominic, the 
Church is an indulgent Mother, ſhe never fails to do her part. 
Dom, Heaven ! what will become of me) 5 
_ Gom. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven; thoſe fat Guts 
were never made for r ny, | cy: ge TG AH 1254 
Lor. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of my hundred Pi- 

- ſtols, to make him the lighter for his Journey: Indeed, *cis partly 
out of Conſcience, that I may not be acccflary to his breaking his 
Vow of Poverty. Bo | 7 2 

Alpbon. 1 have no ſecular Power to reward the Pains you have 
taken with my Daughter: Bur I ſhall do't by Proxy, Fryar, your 
Biſhop's my Friend, and is too honeſt to let ſuch as you infect a 

6 5 | . EY. 

Som. Ay, do Father-in-law, let him be ſtript of his Habit, and 
dil=order'c | would fain ſee him walk in Quirpo, like a cas'd 

Rabbit, without his holy Fur upon his Back, that the World may 

once behold the inſide of a Fryar. PETE 

Dom. Farewel, kind Gentlemen: I give you all my Bleſſing be- 

fore I go — — 3 S RE hte 
May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be ſo naturally lewd, 
that they may have no occaſion, for a Devil to tempr, or a Fryar 
to pimp for em. = [ Exit, with a Rabble puſhing bim. 

Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, Tereſa, Se. | 

Tor. He lives! he lives! my Royal Father lives! | et lhe a ö 
Loet every one partake the general Joy: yy | | 

Some Angel with a golden Trumpet found, 

King Sancho lives! and let the echoing skies 


. AJ ny 


From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives. ENAY 2 
O Bertran, O! no more my Foe, but, Brother: | Ws 
One act like this blots out a thouſand Crimes. --." 4 
Bertr. Bad Men, when *tis their Intereſt, may do good: ©5288 

1 muſt confeſs, I counſebd Sanch?'s Murther; 5 — 

And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious Arguments 2 

But ſtill, ſuſpecting that her Love was chang'd, . „ 

I ſpread abroad the Rumour of his Death, 8 3 „ 
To ſound the very Soul of her Deſigns : N | — =: Fra 
Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears: beer 8 WW x 2 

She threw the Odium of the Fatt on me, INN 5 


And publickly avow'd her Love to you. _ 5 
Kam. Heaven guided all to ſave the Innnocent. 


"Ja * Bert. i pleat no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs." | 0 

8 Fr. Not only that, but Favour: Sancho's Life. 

Whether by Virtue or Defign preſery'd, r 

us at Wicki my power. EN PP. 

Queen. My Prayers are heard; RS A 

1 And 1 have nothing farther, to defire, 

But Sancho's leave to authorize our . 
Dr. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he are one; 

38o merciful a King did never live; — 5 

| Loth to revenge, and eaſy to forgive: | 

KS But let the bold Conſpirator beware, | 

. For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care. 
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By a Friend of the Author's 8. 


= Here's nous Im ſure, wha is a Friend to Lave, - 3 
ä Py But will our Fryar's Charafter approve : => 


The ableſt Spark among you-'ſamotimes needs 
Such pious help for charitable Deeds-: 


Dur Church, alas! (as Rome object) foes s want 
. Theſe Ghoſtly Comforts for the falling Saint: 
This gains them their Whare-Converts, and may be 
One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. | 
So Mahomet's Religion. came in Faſhion, 
By the large leave it gave to Fornication. 
; x ear not the Guilt, if yodcan pay fort well, 
There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. | 
Gold opens the ſtrait Gate, and lets him in; „ 
But want ＋ Money is a mortal Sin. - 
For all befides you may diſcount to Heaven, 
And drop a Bead to keep the Tallies even, 
How are Men cozen'd ſtill with ſhows of Good ! 
The Baud's beft Mak is the grave Fryar's Hood. 
2 Though Vice no more a Clerg y-man diſpleaſes, : 
Then Doctors can be chought to hate Diſeaſes: ' 
Dir by your living ill tha; they live well; | 
By your Debauches their fat Paunches ſwell. - 
is @ mock way between the Prieft and Devil, © 
hben they think fit, they can be very civil. | 
A. ſome who did French Cunſels moſt advance, _ 12 
To blind the World, bave rail d in Priet an Fe: 8 . 
Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bawl, | - Bob & ED 
That with more eaſe they may engroſs WP A 
By damning yours, they do their own maintain. 
YL. - A _— Godlineſs 18 Gain, 5 N In. 
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